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SOR ER RR RINGS 


To the Right Honourable 


WILLIAM, 


Lord Marquiſs of Hartington, 
| (Now Duke of Prvons3sͤçmmůꝗE) 1 1 8 


My LORD, 3 e 
VERY Body is now ſo full of Buſineſs, that things 


of this kind, which are generally taken for the Eu- 
tertainment of leiſure hours only, look like impertinence 


and Interruption. I am fure it is a reaſon why I ought 


this Tragedy; Not but that Poetry has always been and 


will ſtill be, the Entertainment of all wiſe Men that have 


any Delicacy in their knowledge; Yet at fo critical a 
Juncture as this is, I muſt confeſs I think your 1 
ought to give entirely into thoſe Public affairs, whic 


at this time ſeem to Demand You. It is that happy 3 


Turn which Your Lordſhip has to Buſineſs, that right 
Underſtanding of your Country's Intereſt, and that con- 


ſtant Zeal to purſue it, that juſt Thinking, that ſtrong 


and perſuaſive elocution, that firm and generousReſolu- 
tion, which, upon all occaſions, You have ſhewn in Par- 
haments ; and to add, that which is the crowning good 
Quality, Your Lordſhip's continual - Adherence and un- 


ſhaken Loyalty to His preſent Majeſty, which make you 


at this time ſo neceſſary to the Public. I muſt confeſs, 
(tho? there is no por in your Lordſhip's Character, but 
what the world 


guiſhing the laſt Inſtance very particularly: It is doing 


(methinks) ſuch a Juſtice to Goodneſs, to Greatneſs, and 
to right reaſon, that AY believe there could be 


» 


to beg your Lordſhip's Pardon, for troubling You with 


ould be fond of) I cannot help diſtin- 
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7 Epiflle Dedicatory. | 
no Man goo Senſe, but what muſt have agreed with 
Your Lordſhip in it. When the next age ſhall Read 
the Hiſtory of this, What Excuſe can t ey make for 
thoſe who did not Admire a Prince whoſe Life has been 
a Series of good Offices done to mankind ? When they 
ſhall reckon up his Labours from the Battle of Seneff, to 
ſome glorious action, which ſhall be his laſt, (and which 
I therefore hope is very far remov'd from the Preſent 
Time) will they ever believe that he could have been too 
well belov'd, or too faithfully ſery'd and defended ? The 
eat things which hedid before we had that immediate 
1 in him which we now happily ha ve, are a noble 
and juſt fubject for Panegyric ; but as Benefits done to 
others, can never touch us ſo ſenſibly as thoſe we receive 
ourſelves, tho? the Actions may be equally great; fo, 
methinks, I can hardly have Patience to run back to his 
having fav'd his own Country, when I conſider he has 
ſince done the ſame for Us; Let that be ſufficient to us, 
for all we can ſay of him, or do for him. What Dan- 
gers and difficulties has he not ſtruggled through, for the 
| | and Safety of theſe 32%, je Ti a common 
Praiſe, and what cvery one ſpeaks, to ſay, He has con- 
tinually expoſed his Life for his People; but there are 
ſome things mere particular in his Character, ſome 
Things rarely found among the Policies of Princes; a 
Zeal for Religion, moderated by Reaſon, without the 
Rage and fire of Perſecution ; a charitable Compaſſion 
for thoſe who cannot be convinc'd, and an unalterable 
Perſeverance in thoſe Principles of whoſe truth he is ſa- 
tisfied ; a defire of war for the ſake of Peace; and of 
Peace for the Good and Honcur of his ſubjects equally 
| with his on; a pious Care for 3 actions, tho 
to foment them might make him Arbitrary ; and a ge- 
nerous Ambition that only aims at Power, to enable him 
to do good to all the reſt of the World. I might add 
here, that Inviolable and yeligious Obſervance of his 
Royal Word : which the beſt you of the Powers of Eu- 
rope have ſo frequently and fo happily, for themſelves, 
| depended upon in the greateſt Emergencies. But as this 
Virtue is generaly reckon'd as no more than that-com- 
mon Honeſty, which the meaneſt Man would bluſh to be 
without, fc it can hardly claim a place amongſt the more 


Epiſtle Dedicatary. 
rticu'ar excellencies of a great Prince. It were to be 
 wiſh'd indeed, that the world were honeſt to ſuch a de- 
gree, and that there were not that ſcandalous defect of 
common Morality. Certainly nothing can be more 
ſhocking to Humanity, to the Peace and order of the 
World; nothing can aproach nearer to that ſavage 
State of Nature, in which every Man is to eat his fellow 
if he can maſter him, than an avow'd Liberty of break - 
ing thro' all the moſt ſolemn Engagements of Public - 
Faith. Tis ſomething that brands a Man with an Infa- 
my, which nothing can extenuate or wipe out; he max 
proteſt and pretend to explain his meaning, but the 
World has generally too much indignation for the Af- 
front, to bear it at that eaſy rate. Minifters and Secre- 
taries of State may diſplay their own parts in Memorials 
with as much Pomp and Flouriſh as they pleaſe : Ifancy - 
the common Anſwer upon ſuch Occaſions will always be, 
You have deceiv'd us grofly, and we neither can nor will 
truſt you any more. When this vice comes amon 
Men of the firſt Rank, it is the moſt ſhocking, and I 
could wiſh there were none ſuch, to whoſe Charge it 
might be laid. Res | | b 
Some People (who do me a very great Honour in it) 
have fancy'd that in the Perſon of Ta MERLANET have 
alluded to the greateſt character of the preſent age. I 
don't know, whether I ought not to apprehend a great 
deal of danger from avowing a Deſign like that. It 


may be a taſk indeed worthy the greateſt genius, which 


this or any other time has produc d. But therefore I 
ought not ſtand the Shock of a Parallel, left it ſhould 
be ſeen to my diſadvantage, how far the He x o has tran- 
ſcended the Poet”: thought. There are many Features, tis 
true, in that great Man's Life, not unlike his Majeſty: 
His Courage, his Piety, his Moderation, his Juſtice, and 
his fatherly love of his People, but above all, his Hate 
of Tyranny and oppreJion, and his zealous care for the 
common Good of Mankind, carry a large Reſemblance 
of Him: Several Incidents are alike in their Stories; 
and there wants nothing to his Majeſty but ſuch a decid- 
ing victory as that by which Tamt nz LAN gave peace 
to the world. That is yet to come; but I hope we may 
reaſonably expect it from the Unanimity of the preſent 
A 333 Parliament 


Epiftl ne. 


Parliament, and fo formidable a Force as that Unanimi- 

ty will give Life and vigour to. 

If Your Lordſhip can find any thing in this Poem like 
a Prince, who is ſo juſtly the object of your Lordſhip's 
and indeed of the World's veneration, is perſwade my- 
ſelf it will prevail with you to forgive every thing elſe 
that you find amiſs. You will excuſe the faults in wri- 
ting, for the Goodneſs of the Intention. I hope too, 

Your Lordſhip will not be difpleaſd, that I take this op- 
portunity of ee the Honour which I formerly had, 

to be known to yo dſhip, and which gives me at 
once the pleaſure of expreſſing thofe juſt and dutiful 
Sentiments I have for his Majeſty, and Sac ſtrong Incli- 

nation which I have always had to be thought, 


My LOR D, 1 Pied 
Your Lonbsnir' s moſt abetiom 
humble Servant, 
f N. Rows. 
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elbe Muſes various bunte none 
Dave laſted longer, or have bigber flo vun, | 
' Thanthoſe that tell the Fame by ancient heroes won. 
With p RR ages Rome and great Auguſtos beard 
the Man ſung by the Mantuan bard; 
In 3 of time the ſacred Story lives, 
And Cæſar and bis Empire ftill ſurvives. 


Lite bim, (ibo much unequal to bis Flame) . 


| 2 2 * a * — bis Theme. 


rig 


” RK OO L CUTE: 
High with the foremoſt Names in Arms be flood, © 
Had fougbt, and ſuffer'd for bis Country's good, „ 
Yet ſought not fame, but peace in fields of blood. 

Safe under bim bis happy People fate, _ 

And griev'd at diſtance for their Neighbours fate, 
Whilſt with 1 6 a Turkiſh Monarch crown'd, 
Like ſpreading flame defarm'd the nations round ;,_ 
With ſword and fire be forc'd bis impious way 

To Lawleſs Pow'r, and Univerſal Sway : _ 

Some abjef States for fear the tyrant join; } 


Others for gold their Liberties refien, 

And venal Princes ſold their Right Divine, 

Till heav'n, the growing evil to redreſs 

Sent Tamerlane to give the Worid a peace, 

The hero, rouz'd, aſſerts the glorious Cauſe, 

Aud to the field the chearful Soldier draws - 

Around in crowds his valiant Leaders wait, 

Anxious for glory, and ſecure of fate ; 

Welt pleaſ*d once more to venture on bis fide, 

And prove that faith again which bad fo oft been try'd. | 

The peaceful Fathers, who in Senates meet, 7 

Approve an Enterprize ſo juſt, ſo Great, 

While with their Prince's arms tbeir voice thus join d, 

| Gains half the praiſe of having ſav'd Mankind, | 

Ev'n in a circle, where like this the Fair . © | 


Were met, the bright Aſſemb!y did declare 

Their houſe with one conſent were for the war, 
Fach urg'd ber Lover to unſbrath bis ſword, © 
And never ſpare a Man who broke bis word, 

Thus fi d, the Brave on to-the danger preſs ; A 
Their Arms were crown'd abroad with juſt fun 
And bleſt at home with beauty and with peace... 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


TAMERLANE. Mr. BeTTERToON, 


BAJAZZ E T, cker. Mr.VzxBRUGGEN. 
AxALLA, an Italian Prince, 


General and favourite of þ ms BooTHn. 
Tamerlane, 


„ 


 Moneses, a Grecian Prince, J 1. 

cats Chiltis: $ Mr. Po WELL, 
STRATOCLES, his Friend, Mr. Pack, 
Prince of TANAIS Kinſman 

and General to Tamerlane, 3 Mr. FizLDnovss. 
Ou Ax a Tartar General, Mr. FxeeMan, 
S Mon Generals) Mr. Cary. 
ZAMA, to Tamerlane, J Mr. Hoss anps. 
HaLy, Favourite Eunuch to IN. B 

Bajazet, aun, | 
K beten Derviſe, Mr. AxnoLÞD, 


W O M E N. 


ARPASsIA, 4 GreciuntPrincefe. n 
SELINMA, Daughter of Bajazet. Mrs. BxACEGIADLE. 
PaxTHIAN and TART ARX. | 

Idiers. Mutes belonging to 

Bajazet. Other attendants. 


SCENE, Tamierlane's Camp, near Angorid 
in Galatia. 


TAMER- 
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Ac TL SCENE 
Before TamzxLaneg's Tent, 
Enter the Prince of Tawaris, Zama, and Mixvan. 


Prince of Ta NAIS. | - 


AIL to the Sun ! from whoſe returning Light 
H The chearful Soldier's Arms new Luftre take, 
To deck the pomp of Battle. O my Friends 
Was ever fock 1 lorious Face of war ? ; 
See, from this height ! how all Galatia's Plains 
With Nations numberleſs are cover'd o'er ; 
Who, like a deluge hide the face of Earth, | i 
And Leave no object in the vaſt Horizon, F 
But glitt'ring Arms and Skies. | | 
Zam. Our Afian World © | 
From this important Day expects a Lord, 
This day they hope an end of all their woes, 
Of Tyranny, of Bondage, and Opreſſion, 
From our victorious Emp'ror, Tamerlane, 
Mix. Well has our holy Alha mark'd him out 
The Scourge of Lawleſs Pride, and dire Ambition, 
The great Avenger of the Groaning World. 
Well has he worn the ſacred cauſe of juſtice  - 
Upon his proſp'rous Sword: approving Heav'n _ ' - 
Still crown'd the Right'ous Warriour with ſucceſs 
As if he ſaid, go forth and be my Champion, 

Thou moft like me of all my works below. 85 
PRINCE. No luſt of rule, the common vice of Kings, 
No Furious Zeal inſpir' d by hot brain'd Prieſts, _— 
Ill hid beneath Religion's ſpecious name,  .- 
er drew his Temperate Courage to the field: 


But 
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But to redreſs an injur'd People's wrongs, 
To fave the weak one from the ſtrong oppreſlor, 
I all his end of war; and when he draws | 
The Sword to-puniſh, like relenting Heav'n, 
_ "He ſeems unwilling to deface his kind, 
Mix. So rich his Soul in ev'ry virtuous grace, 
That, had not Nature made him great by birth, 
Yet all the brave had ſought him for their F riend : ; 
The Chriſtian Prince Axalla nicely bred 
In poliſh'd Arts of the European Courts, 
For him Forſakes his native Italy, 
And lives a happy exile in his Service. 
EE. ERIN. Pleafd with the gentle manners of that prince 
| Our mighty Lord is laviſh to his Friendſhip ; 
| Tho” Omar and the Tartar Lords repine, 
And loudly tax their Monarch as too partial. 
24M. Ere the mid-hour of night, from tent to tent, 
Unweary'd, thro' the num'rous Hoſt he paſt, | 
Viewing with careful eyes each ſev'ral quarter 3 
- Whilſt from his looks, as from Divini 
The Soldiers took preſage, and cry [zag on, 
Great Alha and our Emperor Lead on, 
To Victory, and everlaſting Fame! 
Mis. Hear yeu of Bajazet ? 
PRIX SE. Late in the Evening 17 
A Slave of near attendance on his Perſon, ; 
*Scap'd to our Camp: from him we learn'd, the Tyrant 
With rage redoubled, for the fight prepares; 
Some accidental Paſſion fires his breaſt, ; 
(Love as tis thought for a fair Grecian Cw) 
And adds new horror to his native Fury : 
For five returning Suns, ſcarce was he ſeen 
Ey any the moſt fayour'd of his Court, 
But in laſcivious Eaſe among his Womep, 
Liv'd from the War retir'd; or elſe alone, 
In ſullen mood fat meditatinf plagues, 
And Ruin to the world, till yeſter Morn, 
Like fire that lab'rin upwards rends the earth, 

He burſt with Fury * his Tent, commanding, J 
All ſhould be 6 for the fight this day. 
ax. I know his Temper well, ſince in his ie, N 

Companion of the brave Axalla's Embally, py nes 
2 | a 10 


. — 


I oft obferved him, cruel 0 impatient 
Of ought Superiour, ev'n of Heav'n that made him. 
Fond of falſe glory, of the ſavage Pow'r 
Of ruling without reaſon, of Confounding 
uſt and Unjuſt, by an unbounded will; 
h whom Religion, Honour, all the Bands, 2 
hat ought to hold the jarring World in Peace, 
Were held the tricks of State, ſnares of wiſe Princes, 5 
To draw their eaſy Neighbours to deſtruction. | 
Mix. Thrice, by ourlaw and Prophet has he ſworn, | 
By the World's Lord and Maker, laſtin peace 
With our great Maſter, and his Royal Friend 
The Grecian Emperor; as oft regards. 
Of plighted Faith, with med Un-king 
H'has ta'en the advantage of their ab Farms, 
Without a War proclaim'd, or Cauſe ended, 
To waſte with Sword and fire their fruitful Fields, 
Like ſome accurſed Fiend, who ſcap'd from Hell, 
Poiſons the balmy air thro? which he flies 
He blaſts the 3 Corn, and loaded branc 
The lab'ring Hind's beſt hopes, and marks 
| with Ruin. 


PxINCE. But ſee! his Fate, the mighty Tamerlane, 
Comes like the proxy of inquiring Heav'n,  _ 
To judge and to redreſs. [Flouriſn of Trumpets. - 
Enter Tamerlane, Guards, and other attendants. _ 
Tamex. Yet, yet a little, and deſtructive ſlaughter, 
Shall rage around, and mar this beauteous proſpeQ ; 
Paſs but an hour, which ſtands betwixt the Lives 4-5 
Of Thouſands and eternity F What Change | 
Shall haſty death make 1 in yon glittring plain? 
Oh thou fell monſter War! that in a moment 
Lay'ſt waſte the nobleſt part of the Creation, 
The Boaſt and Maſter- piece of the Great Maker, 
Pn wears in vain 3 ofhis Tangens bas A 
n 8 


privileg d from thee. 
Health to our Friends, and to our A e 


Lo the Prince, Zama; and Mita | 
Such as the Cauſe, for which we, fight,;deferves: . 1-757 


* 
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Paix cx. Nor can we aſł beyond . eee | 


Preventing fill our wiſhes. See, great Sir, 
The 1 joy your Soldiers wear, 
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But fay, Axalla---—- 


TAMERLANE 

Omen of proſp'rous Battle. 3 

Impatient of the tedious Night in Arm 

Watchful they ſtood, expecting op' ning day; 

And now are hardly by their Leaders held 

From darting on the Foe ; like a hot Courſer, | 

That bounding paws the moul@ ring Soil, diſdaining 

The Reign that Checks him, eager for the race. 
Tame. Yes, Prince I mean to give a looſe to War: 


This morn Axalla, with my Parthian horſe, 
Arrives to join me: He, who like a ſtorm, 


Swept with his „ ba ee all the plain 
Between Angoria's Wall and yon tall Mountains, 
That ſeem to reach the clouds : and now he comes, 
Loaden with Spoils, and conqueſt, to my Aid. 
| | by Flouriſh of Trumpets, 
Zam. Theſe Trumpets ſpeak his Preſence--- 8,3 
Enter Axalla with Soldiers. Moneſes, Stratocles and Se- 
lima Priſoners. [Axalla kneels to Tamerlane.] 
Tam. Welcome ! thou worthy Partner of my laurels ! 
Thou Brother of my choice, a Band more ſacred 
Than nature's brittle tye. By holy Friendſhlp 
Glory and Fame ſtood ftill for thy arival, 
My ſoul ſeem'd wanting in its better half, 
And languiſh'd for thy Abſence, like a Prophet, 
That waits the inſpiration of his God! 
AXALLA. * ,mperor ! my ever royal maſter ! 
To whom my fecret ſoul more lowly bends, 
Than Forms of outward Worſhip can expreſs ; 
How poorly does your ſoldier pay this Goodneſs, 
Who wears his every hour of Life for you? 
Yet tis his all, and what he has he offers; 
Nor now diſdain t'accept the gift he brings, 
This earneſt of your fortune. See, my Lord, 
The nobleſt Prize, that ever grac'd'my Arms, 
Approach my fair e -t . 
TAM ER. This is indeed to Conquer, 


. 


And well to be rewarded for thy conqueſt ; 


The Bloom of opening Flow'rs unſully'd beauty, 


Softneſs, and ſweeteſt Innocence ſhe wears, 


And looks like nature in tke world's firſt ſpring ; 


_— 
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81 Moſt Renown'd in war, 
[Koeeling to aneh 
Look with compaſſion on a Captive Maid. 
Tho' born of hoſtile blood; nor let my Birth, 5 
Deriv'd from Bajazet, prevent that Mercy, or! Fir) look 15 wet 
Which every ſubject of your fortune finds: 85 b 
War is the province of ambitious Man, 150 1 
Who tears the miſerable World for ar m WET 
Whilſt our weak Sex, incapable of wron | 
On either ſide claimsprivilege of ſafety. 5 powr- 
TauE x. [raiſing her] Riſe royal maid, the ww of 
Pays Homage, not receives it from the fair 3 #4 
Thy angry ther fiercel 772 calls me Ne 
And urges me unwillingly 44 5 
Yet, tho? our frownin 1 5 menace 1 „ 
f And mortal Conffict, t n not that we hold | 15 FI | 
Thy Innocence and virtue as our Foe. „„ | 
Here, till the Fate af Aſia is decided, „ 
In Safety ſtay. © To- morrow is your w nm, - 
Nor grie ve 107 who may Conquer, or who. looſe, 0 
Fortune on either ſide ſhall wait thy wiſhes, FAT 


*" 14 


Sz11. Where ſhall my Wonder and my praiſe, begin in 5 
From the ſucceſsful Labours of thy armes? | 


Or from a Theme more ſoft, and ul of Peace, K by * 
Thy Mercy, and thy Gentlenefs ? oh, Tamerlane ! , 
What can I pay thee for this noble uſage | 5 
But grateful Praiſe ? So Heay'n itſelf is aid 1 
Give Peace, ye Pow'rs aboye, peace to ibi 1 
Nor let my father wage unequal „ 
Againſt the Force of ſuch united "IP __., [Proſpe&; 
Tamer x, Heav'n hear my pious with But ut ſince gur 
Looksdarkly on Futurity, t Fate 5 
Determine for us, let thy beguty's ſafety | | 4 . | 
Be my Axalla's care; in whole glad eyes * 
I read what joy the pleaſing ſervice gives him. 


Is there 8 e Pris 9588 ag [To ele 
Worthy” our 3b: E248 12 ra; 0 
Ax AL. This Brave , ah Lord, 3 


(Peintig to Ha _ x 
With long W held the Combat 8 = 
His n, r with e ſoon ger n 
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And would have left thier charge an eaſy Prey : 
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Whilſt he alone, undaunted at the odds. 
Tho? hopeleſs to eſcape, fought well and firmly : 

Nor yielded till o'ermatch'd by many hands, 

He ſeem'd to ſhame our conqueſt, whilſt he own'd; it, 

Tame x. Thou ſpeak ſt him as a ſoldier ſhould a ſoldier 
Juſt to the worth he finds. 1 would not war, 

ſto Moneſes. 
With aught that wears 5 thy virtuous ſtamp of Greatneſs : 
Thy Habit ſpeaks thee Chriftain--Nay, yet more, | 
My Soul — pleaſ d to take acquaintance with thee, 
As if ally'd to thine : Perhaps tis Sympathy | 
Of honeſt minds; like ſtrings wound up in Muſic, 
Where by ane touch, both utter the ſame Harmony: 

Why art thou then a friend to Bajazet ? 

And why my enemy? 

Mo. If human wiſdom 

Could point out every action of our Lives, 
And fay Let it be thus, in ſpite of Fate, 
Or 1 fortune, then I had not been 

The Wretch Jam. 

TauER. The brave meet every accident 
With equal Minds: Think nobler of thy Foes, 

Than to account thy chance in war an evil. 

Mon. Far, far from that; I rather hold it grie vos 
That I was fore d ern but to ſeem your enemy ; 

Nor think the Baſeneſs of a vanquiſh'd Slave ; 
Moves me to flatter for precarious life, 
Or ill-bought freedom, when I ſwear by Heay' 5 46h 
Mere I to chooſe from all Mankind a . 

It ſhould be Tamerlane. 

Tau k. A noble Freedom 1 e ee 
Dells with the brave, unknown to fawning Seb la 
And claims a Privilege of being believ'd. 

I take thy. praiſe as earneſt of th friendſhip. 

Mo u. Still you prevent the f — i I pull . 
O Royal Sir! let my misfortunes 1 . "= 
And wipe away.the "Hoſtile mark I wore, __ | 
TI was, when not long ſince my fortune hail'd me, 

Bleſs d to tis 1 175 the Prince Moneſes ; © _ 

Born and Bred up to Greatneſs ; witneſs the blood, - 
ge thro” ſucceſſive Heroes Veins ally d 


"4, © 2 
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To 
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That my Ax ASA, my low d Siſter's Fate 
Depended on my Courage ſhewn for him. 


9 : / 


To our Greek Emperors, roll'd down on n.. 


Feeds the bright Fame of Glory in my heart. (to me, 


Tam, Ev'n that! that princely tye ſhould bind thee 
If virtue were not more than all alliance. is 


Mon. I have a Siſter (Oh ſevere Remembrance 9. 4- 
Our noble Houſe's, nay her ſex's pride: PR" 
Nor think my tongue too laviſh, If I ſpeak — | 
Fair as the Fame of Virtue, and yet hae 
As its cold precepts, wiſe beyond her ſex, (254 


And bloom ing youth; ſoft as forgiving mercy, _ 
Yet greatly brave, and jealous for her honour : i . 
Such as the was, to fay I bareley loy'd her, 25 5 3 
Is poor to my ſoul's Meaning: From our Infangy * | - >, 
There grew a mutual Tenderneſs between us, 1 
Till not lon hiv her Vows were kindly np 
To a young Lord, The equal of her birth. 
The happy day was fix d and now approaching, 
When faithleſs BajazzT (upon whoſe Honour, * 54 
In ſolemn Treaty giv'n, the Greeks depended) ** * 
With ſudden war broke in upon the Country, . 4s 
Secure of Peace, and for Defence unready, te” 
Tam. Let Majeſty no more be held divine, PL 3 


7 - 
; 5 
$A. ; 


bince pe © hs are call'd Gods, profane. themſelves, 


Mon. Among the Wretches whom that deluge lwepy 
Away to livers myſelf and Siſter,  , A 
Then paſſing near the Frontiers to the Court, 1 81 5 4 
(Which walted for hat Ny eps were ſurpfizd, i; 
And made the- Captives of the Tyrant's Power, 
Soon as we reach'd his Court, we found our Gee N 
Beyond what we expected, fair and noble : . 
*T was. then the ſtorm of your victorious Arms, 
Look d back, and ſeem'd to threaten, when he pred i; Lad 
(By oft repeating inſtances,) to draw 


My fword for him: But when he found wy 80 2 XA. 


Diſdain'd his purpoſe, he more hercely told M's a 


i $15 


I had long learnt to.hold myſelf at nothing ; 1 0 
But for her ſake, to ward the blow from her, n ; | 
I bound my fervice to the man I hated. a > 


Six days are paſt, fince by the Sulan's order * K | 2 By | 
| e 3 2 21 


B 2 Ang 


TAMERLA wi 8 


Is 77 Sto. a 


44 11 2 * Is 1 


1 
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465 . TAMERLANE, 
And went to guard this princeſs to his Cai 
The reſt A lon AxA 1 's fortune » oat 
* Viſely the Tyrant ſtrove, to prop his cauſe 
| By e with thy virtue: but juſt Heavn | 
Has torn thee from his ſide, and left him naked, . 

Io the avenging bolt that drives upon him; 

Forget the Nane of Captive, and I wiſh 

I could as well reſtore that fair one's freedom, 

' Whoſe loſs bangs heavy on thee : Yet ere Night 

Perhaps we may deſerve thy friendſhip nobler ; -_ 

T; approaching Storm may caſt thy che wealth 

Bark to thy Arms : Till that be paſt, fince War 

Tho in- the juſteſt Cauſe) is ever doubtful, 

will not aſk thy Sword to aid my victory, 

| Left it ſhould hurt that hoſtage of oY, pr, 

Our common Foe detains. od 
Mon. Let Bajazer LET. an ON 

Bend to bis yoke re Tang Slaves by FEY ane ee 

Vou, Sir, have 24 a nobler way th: ene bait &:707 

Lord of the willing World. F 

Tam. Oh, my AxaLLal. \ 

Thou haſt a tender Soul, apt for ak 2 

And art thyſelf a Lover and a friend : 

Does not this Prince's fortune move th. Temper "i 
Ax AL. Yes, Sir, I mourn the brave ONESES' fare 

The Merit of his Virtue hardly matched 

With diſadvent'rous Chance ; Vet, Prince, allow. me, . 

Allow me, from th' Experience of a lover; 

To ſay, one Perſon, whom your ſtory mention'd, 

(If he ſurvive) is far beyond you wretched-: 

I nam d the Bridegroom of A beauteous ſiſter. 
"Mon. I did: oh, moſt accurſt!! 
AxaL. Think what he feels. . 

Daſh'd in the Fierceneß of bis erpectation n 

Then when th approaching Minute of Fol Flops 

Had wound Immagination to the HOSP,» 

Think if he lives! 048: 

Mon. He lives, he does; tis true 

He lives; but how ? To de a dog and dead, 

Were Paradiſe to ſuch a State as his | 

He holds down life as children eee, 5 * * 

7 it 


IF x | * 5 N = 2 


— act 
« % 


With rong reluctance and convulſive ſtrug gelings,” * 10 
Whilſt his misfortunes preis him to gore it , 
Tau. Spare the Remembrance; tis anuſeleſs gicf, 
And adds to the misfortune by repeating it. 1 
The Revolution of a day may bring. | 
Such turns, as Heav'n itſelf - could ſearce have arg 
Far, far beyond thy wiſh : Let that hope n 
Haſte, my Ax AL LA, to diſpoſe, with Safety,“ 1 
Thy beauteous Charge , and on the foe revenge * 2 . : 
The Pain, which Ab * gives; thy other care 2s 57 
Honour and Arms, now ſummon thy . 1. 
Now do thy office well, my Soul, remember 5 
Thy Cauſe; the cauſe of Heav'n and injured Datth. 
O 3 Supreme if thy great ſpirit warmes 1 80 FILA 
My glowing breaſt, and fires my ſoul to arms. * K. 
Grant that my Sword, aſſiſted by thy Pow” r, 136 5 


F E 
n 


This day may peace and happineſs reſtore, PEPE? 
That war and lawleſs rage may vex the world no 


[Exeunt TAMERLANE, MonesSEts, STRATOCLES;. i 
Prince of TA NAS, Za wii MI KVAN, and Attendants. 


Manent AA Ia, and 8E LIMA, with Soldiers. 
Ax. The Battle calls, and bids mehafſe to leave thee, 
Oh, Se LIMA - HBut let deſtruction wait: 
Are there not hours enough for blood and — 4 * 15 
This Moment ſhall be Love's, and I will waſte i Rs 
In ſoft complainings, for thy ſighs and coldneſs, 
For thy forgetful coldneſs ; even at Birza, 
When in thy Father's Court my Eyes firſt awd? "thee, 
Fairer than light, the joy of their beholditig, n 
Ev'n then thou wert not thus. 4 563 1.44 XD 
_ Se L1. Art thou not chang'd 7 eta Nhe bes 
Chriſtian Ax a £ LA: Art thou ſtill the ſame 7>*- yo 
Thoſe were the gentle hours of Peace, andthow | 
The World's good Angel, that didft kindly join 
Its mighty Maſters in harmonious Priendſhip; 
But — thoſe j Joys, that once were ours, are loſt, 
Forbear to mention 'em and talk of war; „* 
Talk of thy Conqueſt and my chains, Ax ALL. 
Ax AL. Joe: I will liſten fair unkind upbraider >a! 
Yet I will liſten to thy charming*accents, sss 
Althoꝰ they make mecurſe my fame and Se 2 
| 2975 Laurel-wreaths, and all oy 8 * ; 
: 42 or 
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TAM RIAN E. 'S 


1 ä 
F or which the valiant bleed O thou miei unc N 


Doſt thou then envy me this ſmall return 3 2 
My niggard fate has made for all the Mourning, | 48422 


For all the Pains, for all the ten ae, : \ 
That cruel abſence brings? nd & e nd 3100; 11 4 
SLI. Away, Deceiver 17 3 1 iet Sn | 


I will not bear thy Soothing : woke s 
That Chriſtian Lovers, prove the faiththey bear 5 
Are War and Slavery the ſoft endearments : 1 * 
With which they court the Beauties they * * -+ 
"Twas well my Ky was cautious of believ ing 
Thy yows and thy Proteſting. Know, my Oesaueror E 
Ihy ſword has yanquiſh'd — the ball of weer; 5 | 
Her ſoul diſdains thy victory. * {mane 5 
Ax AL, Hear, fweet Hevn. ; 
Hear the fair Tyrant, how ſhe wreſts Lowe's 13 ö 
As the had vod my ruin ! What is conqueſt? 
What joy have I from that, but to behold thee, 
To is before thee, and with lifted eyes 
Io view thee, as Devotion does a Saint, wy 
With awful, trembling Pleature : [Then to NB 
Thou art the Queen, and Miſtreſs: of my Soul? 
Has not eva TAMERLANE (whoſe word next Hear n's, 
Fate at ſecond hand) bid thee diſclaim - 17 
Th Fears? And doſt thou call thyſelf a fora! 
to try how far the ſad IN nistet 
Can fink into Sanya. | 


ASS a0 — 


* 
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Ou kt I to hear you? -i 1; 1 6 1; Ai e bs 1 15 
| XAL. Come . Hours, Ne nil: $5953 | 


And tell my 8 LIMA what ſhe has done 
Bring back the time when to her father s Court Big) 
I came Ambaſſador-of Peace from TAMERLANE 3'0 
When hid by eonſcious Darkneſs and diſguiſe, 
I paſs d the Danger of the watchful Guards 
Bold as the youth who nightly ſwarm the Heteſpont'z- 
Then, then ſhe was not ſworn the Foe n 3 5010 bp 
When, as my ſou confeſt its flame; and fu'd ! 
In moving Sounds for pity, ſhe frown'd neh, 
But, bluſhing, heard me tell the gentle tale: 15 T 
Nay, ev'n confeſt, and told me ieh, ſighi ng. 
me 3 therg was. no Guilt in love WY 11 
3 2 1 


* 


IP 3 14 4 © 
ITN Young, and unſkilful in the World's Takly ew 
I ſuffer'd Love to fteal my Softneſss N 

And warm me with a lambent guiltleſ Flame: 
Yes, I have heard thee ſwear a thouſand times, 
And call the conſcious Pow'rs of Heav'n to witneſs ©. 
The tend xeſt, trueſt, everlaſting Paſſion: n nad hr 
But, oh. I tis paſt; and I will . Remembrance | 


_ To baniſh — fond Image from my Soul: kat 


Since thou art ſworn the foe, of Royal Sy 1 ror PE 


have reſolv'd to hate thee: . Fe | ire 
Axa Ls it poſſible! | en 90 na | 


Hate is not in thy Nature thy while: Fr rams [4h 


Is Harmony, without onejarring Atom 15 
Why doſt thou force thy Eyes to wearthis Cees 4-44 


It damps the Springs of Life. Oh I bid me die, 


Much rather bid me die, if it be tru·e 

That thou haſt ſworn to hate me Fe 
Sz 11. Let Life and Death / n „ N 

Wait the Deciſion of the bloody Field n eee 


Nor can thy Fate (my Conqueror) — 


Upon a Woman's Hate. Vet ſince you urge ; 


A Pow'r, which once perhaps I had, there s 

But one Requeſt, that I can make with Honour. 
Ax AL. O] name it! fay . Tt - 
Se LI Forego your Right of War. 1 


And render me this Inſtant to my F ethic: 


AXAL, Impoſlible! — —The Tumult of the Battle; 
That hates to join, cuts off all means of erer 1 
Betwixt the Armies. 734 


SELI. Swear then to n n 
Which way ſocer the Chance of War determines, 


On my firſt Inſtance. t N e v "ul | 


 Axar. Bythe ſacred Maj je, 102 46 +4 Hs 5914 96-- ., 
Of Heav'n, to whom we kneel, | willobey thee} * E 
Ves, I will give thee this ſevereſt Prot e do 007% 


Of my-Soul's vow'd Devotion, I will part with Wigs Fink 
(Thou Cruel, to demand it,) I will part withthee; * 40 f 

As Wretches, that are doubtful of Hereafter;:i- > ũö 
Part with their Lives, unwilling, 2 and fearful, 5 512 | 
And trembling at Futurity. But is 1 RY 1-4 500 
No ſmall Return that Honour can afo ra Fo 


For all this waſte of Love? 


Tart 


3 


20 | TAE NNd 

SE. The Gifts of Captives' 2 

Wear ſomewhat of Conſtraint; and generous Minds 2] 
Diſdain to give, where Freedom of the r ach F Dar 
Does but ſeem Wanting. | | 
Axl. What! not one kind Look * | | 
Then thou art 3 indeed. Hark, In am 5 eo. 
te | [*TxUMPETS. 
And — wit ſend bis! forch: like one e unbleſ#'d 1 
Whom Fortune has forfaken, and ill Fate 
Mark d for Deſtruction. Thy ſurprizing Coldneſs 
Hangs on my Soul, and weighs my Courage down: 
And the firſt feeble Blow I met ſhall raze me 
From all Remembrance: Nor is Life or TIE | 
"Worthy my Care, fince I am loſt to thee _ [Going. 
Sr L1. Ha] Goeft thou to the Fight 1— 

Ax AL. I do. Farewell — 

Sei. What ! and no more? A ſigh leert in nay breat 
And ſtops the ſtruggling Accents on my Tongue, 

Elſe, ſure I ſhould have added ſomething Wore, 
And made our Parting ſofter. 
Ax AL. Give it way. 
The niggard Honour, that affords not Love, 
Forbids not Pity-— 
Srl. Fate perhaps has n 
This Day, the Period of thy Life, and Conquelts; 
And I ſhall ſee thee borne at Evening back, 
A breathleſs Coarſe ; Oh ! Can I think « on that, 
And hide my Sorrows ? —No they will have _— 
And all the vital Air, that Life en! ann en 
Is render'd back in Sighs. © _ WH D 
_ AxAL. The murmuring Gale revives the drooping 
That at thy Coldnefs languiſh'd in my Breaſt [Flame 
So breath the gentle Zephyrs on the Spring, -' 
And weaken every Plant, and od'rous Flower, 
Which Winter Froft had blaſted, tonew Life. 

SRLI. To fee thee for this Moment, and pans 
Oh! help me to reſolve againſt this Tenderneſs. 
That charms my fierce Reſentments, and preſents dee 
Not as thou art, mine and my Father's dE: 01; 
But as thou wert, when firſt thy moving 1 
Won me to hear; when, as nn wann 


7 ay "4 
11 12 


T AME R L AN E. 21 
The happy Hours paſt by-us unperceiv d, ; 
So was my Soul fix d to the ſoft Enchantment.” - 

Ax aL. Let me be ſtill the ſame; I . [muſt be 4 
If it were poſſible my Heart could ray,” VT #9qON 08 
One look from thee would call it back again, 3 2} 24 
And fix the Wanderer for ever thine. 

SEL1. Where is ay boaſted Reſolution now 7 | 

_ [Sinking into his Arms. 
Oh! Yes ! Thou art the tube my Heart joins with thee 
And to betray me will believe thee ſtill: 
It dances to the Sounds that mov d it firſt, d wA 
And owns at once- the Weakneſs of my Soul : 
So when ſome ſkilful Artift ſtrikes the Strings, 
The Magic Numbers rouze our ſleeping Paſſions, 
And force us to confeſs our Grief, and Pleaſure. 
Alas! Ax ALL A, ſay——doſt thou not pity 
My artleſs Innocence, and eaſy. Fondneſs ? ; 
Oh! turn thee from me, or I die with bluſhing. 

Ax al. No ——let me rather gaze, for ever gaze, 
And bleſs the new-born Glories that adorn thee ; 5, 50 
From every Bluſh that kindles in thy Cheeks, 1 
Ten thouſand little Loves and Graces ſpring,” 

To revel in the Roſes ——wo' not be, Fre 
This envious Trumpet calls, and tears me from — 

SEL1, My Fears increaſe, and doubly preſs me = 
I charge thee; if thy Sword comes croſs my Fathe 9 
Stop for 7 Moment, and remember me. * 

Ax AL. Oh! doubt not, but his Life na bow of 
E'en dearer than my own | 

SELI. Guard that for me too. RATES THIF 1795 

Ax AL. Ohl Selima ! thou haſt REAP my Win 1 
The nob le Ardour of the War, with Love 


Returning, brightly burns within my Breaſt,” E 1 | 

And bids me be ſecure of all hereafter.'” ige nt olg 

So chears ſome pious Saint a dying Sinner, ian if 190 T 
(Who trembled at the thought of of Pains 0 come) a 3 of 


With Heav'n's Forgiveneſs, ane the Hopes of N 5 


At length the Tumult of his Soul appeas d, «ah 555 

And every Doubt and anxious Scruple dd, * . 

Boldly he proves the dark, uncertain. Rod. 51 

The . his holy Comforter beſto wd, > 
| Guides and protects him like a badi Wed Iban. { 


Manent 


— 


a2 T AM E R K. A N z. 


| Manent Selima and Guards. 
. SEL. In vain all Arts a love-ſick Virgin tries, 
Affects to frown, and ſeem ſeverely wiſe, 
In hopes to cheat the wary Lover's Eyes. 
If the dear Youth her Pity ftrives to move, 
And pleads with tenderneſs, the Cauſe of Love: 
Nature aſſerts her Empire in her Heart, 
And kindly takes the faithful Lover's Part. 
By Love, herſelf, and Nature thus betray'd, 
No more ſhe truſts in Pride's fantaſtic Aid, | 
But bids her Eyes confeſs. the yielding Maid. 
IE x]it Selima, Guards following. 


| 13 5 - 
to M4 
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TauzZA LANE“ Camp. | 
nr ne da | 


: 4 , x 
- "3 » +4 - " * © - * » 
a 
Ar al Me | : * 
Enter Moneſe. 
— 1 « 


Mon. IM dreadful Buſineſs of the War is over: 
Þþ I And Slaughter, that from yeſter Morn till 
With Giant fteps, paſt ſtriding o'er the Field, {Ev'n, 
wil  Beſmear'd and horrid with the Blood of Nations, 
Now weary fits, among the mangled Heaps, 

| And flumbers o'er her Prey; whil from this Camp 

ms The chearful Sounds of victory, and Tamerlane, 
it ' Beat the high Arch of Heay'n ; | deciding Fate, 
That crowns him with the Spoils of ſuch a day, 

Has giv'n it as an Earneſt of the World 

That ſhortly ſhall be bs. 

„ 9.1 EF Atratacles, Ag 
%% ˙•7“ßàmÄm OO 
Most happily return d z might I believe; e 
Thou bring ſt me any ſoy ? 

ST RA. With my be — e e e 
This Night I have enquir'd of what concerns you. 
Scarce was the Sun, who ſhone upon the Horror 
Of the paſt day, ſunk to the Weſten Ocean, 

When by permiſſion from the Prince Axalla, .  .- 
I mixt among the Tumult of the Warriors, _ 
ottlak / 


17 


5 
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* 
TAMERLANE 
Of hardy Parthians red with honeſt Wounds, 
Confeſt the Conqueſt, they had well deſerv'd : 

There a dejected crew of wretched Captives, 
Sore with unprofitable Hurts, and groaning 
Under new Bondage, follow'd ſadly after 
The haughty Victor's heels; but that, which fully = 
Crovn'd the ſucceſs of Tamerlane, was Bajazet, | 
Fall'n like the proud Archangel, from the Height, # 
Were once (e' en next to Majeity | Divine) | | 
Enthron'd he ſat, down to the vile Deſcent, | 
And Lownelſs of a ſla ve; but oh ! to ſpeak 
The Rage, the Fiercenefs, and the/Indignation ! 
It bars all Words, and cuts deſcription ſhort. 
Mon, Then he is falPn ! that Comet which on gh, 
Portended Ruin; he has ſpent his Blaze, 
And ſhall diſtract the World with Fears no more. 
Sure it muſt bode» me well, for oft my ſoul 
Has ſtarted into Tumult at his Name, 
As if my Gaurdian Angel tock th' Alarm, 
At the Approach of ſoinewhat mortal to me : 
But ſay, my Friend, what hear'ſt thou of Arpaſia.? 
For there my thoughts, my every Care, are center'd.. 
STR Aa. Tho' on thatpurpoſe {till I bent my ſearch, 
Yet nothing certain could I gain, but this, 
That in the Piliage of the Sultan's Tent 
Some Women were made Pris'ners, who this Morning | 
Were to be offer d to the Emperor's View, | 
Their Names/and Qualities, tho? oft enquiring, b / 


I could not learn. 
Mon. Then muſt my Soul {ill labour 
Beneath Uncertainty and anxious Doubt, 


The Mind's worſt State. The ne 's Ruin gives n m6 
But a half Eaſe. | 


STRrAa. Tis faid, not far from hence = 
The Captives were to wait the Emperor's Paſſage. wt 
Mon, Haſte we to find the Place. Ohl my. Arpaſia 1. 
Shall we nat meet? Why hangs my heait thus heavy | 
Like death, within my Boſom? Oh tis well. 
The Joy of meeting pays the eee of abſence, 51 07 41 
Elſe who could bear 1 il 3 r 1 1 
| - | | When 


= TAM EAI A N x. N 
When thy lov'd Sight ſhall bleſs my Eyes again, 
Then I will own, I ought not to complain, 


Since that ſweet * is worth whole years of Pain. 
n ee «nd, moge. 


1 'C E N E : U. 4 
The Inſide of a magnificent Tens. 
2 0 Symphony of Warlike Muſic. 


Enter Tamerlane, Axalla, Prince of Tanias, Zama, 
Mirvan, Sokiters and other Attendants. 


Aran, Prom this auſpicious Day the Parthian Name 
Shall date its Birth of Empire, and extend * 
Ev'n from the Dawning Eaſt to utmoſt Thule 
The Limits of its ſway. 

PRIX. Nations unknown. 

Where yet the Roman Eagles never flew, 

Shall pay their Homage to victorious Tamerlane, 
Bend to his Valour, and ſuperiour Virtue, 11 
And own, that conqueſt i is not given by Chance, 
But, bound by fatal and reſiſtleſs Merit, 

Waits on his Arms. 

Tam. It is too much: you dreſs me 
Like an Uſurper in the borrow'd attributes 
Of injur'd Heay'n : Can we call Couqueſt ours? 

Shall Man, this Pigmy, with a Giant's Pride 

Vaunt of himſelf, and ſay, Thus have J done this 
Ohl vain pretence to Greatneſs ! like the Moon, 
We borrow all the Brightneſs, which we boaſt, 

Dark in ourſelves, and uſeleſs. If that hand. 

That rules the Fate of Battles ſtrike for us, 

Crown us with Fame, and gild our Clay with Honour : 
Twere moſt ungrateful to difown the benefit, 
And arrogate a praiſe which is not ours. 

Ax AE. With ſuch unſhaken Temper of the foul 
| To bear the ſwelling Tide of  profp'rous Fortune, 4 

Is to deſerve that Fortune: In'Adverſity 
The Mind grows tough by IIS the Tempeſt ; ; 
| Whic 


- Tan * AN E. 
Which, in Sueeeſs di g; ſink s to . 
And loſes all her Firmneſs. 

Tam. Oh I Ax ALA! | 
Could I forget I am a Man, as an. {+ 0 a7 
Would not the Winter's Cold, or Summer's Heat, por 

Sickneſs; or Thirſt; and Hunger, all the erb 4 
Of Nature's' cmd Appetites, aſſerting 97 11 
An equal Right' in Kings and common Men, 2 [T 
Reprove me daily ?---=-No----If I boaſt of aa 1s) 
Be it, to have been Heav'n's happy Inftrument, 
The means of Good to all my Fe e 5 . 
ene + 

Ex TEA Omar. 
On, Honour and Fame(Bo I Tumeran; 
our 


For ever wait the Emperor; may 
Give him ten thouſand A Days of Flife; 21] 
And every Day like this. The Captive Sultan, 
Fierce in his Bonds, and at his F. ate r v 
Attends your ſacred WII. 4 

Tam. Let him approach. Mager 


Ex TER * and other Turkiſh Peifohers i in Chains, 
with a Guard of Soldiers. 


when 1 —.— the ruins of this Field, i 7 2. 
The wild DeſtruRion, which thy fierce Ambion. 
Has dealt among Mankind, (ſo many W. d NN. 
And helpleſs be has thy Battle made, 
That half our Eſtern World this Day are Mouraers) 
Well may I, in behalf of Heav'n and Earth, -/.-- - 
Demand from thee Atonement. forthis,Wyon x. at u b 
| Baja. Make thy demand to thoſe that ont pho, 
Know, I:ami/Riill — it 3 and tho” Fortune 
(Curſe on that Changeling Deity of Fools j); 
Has ſtript me of gens and'Pomp of Greatneſs, 
That out- ſide of a King, yet ſtill my Soul, 
Fixt high, and of itſelf alone dependant, 
Is ever ree and Royal, and ern n- WW . 
As at the head of e, does defy thee: wo 4 
I know what Pow'r the Chance of War — 5 — 2K 
And dare thee go the Uſe onꝰ t. This wile — 
e ho i what N 1 


"Spare 


* 


265 OF AMERLANTE. 
Spare that and for the ls roar 


Be it as it may. | 
Tam. Well was it for the World, ar he 
When on their Borders Nighbourin Princes ai 
Frequent in friendly Parle, by cool Debates |. _ 
Preventing waſteful War ; fuch ſhould our nn 
Have been, hadſt thou but held in juſt __ 
The SanRity of Leagues ſo often ſw)orn to. 
Canſt ne believe thy Prophet; or, what's r more, | 
That pow'rſupreme, which made thee, and thy prophet? 
Will, with Impunity, let paſs. that Breach | 
Of facred Faith giv'n to the Royal Greek 2. 

Bay a. Thou Pedant Talker, ha! art — 5 a King 
Poſſeſt of ſacred Pow'r,, Heav'n's darling Attribute, 
And doſt thou prate of leagues, and oaths, and peer 
I hate the Greek (Perdition on his Name) 

As I do thee, and would have met you bot, 
As death doth human Nature, for Deſtruction. | 

Tau. Cauſeleſs to hate is not of human kind 6 211 
The Savage Brute, that haunts in Woods remote, 
And Deſert Wilds, tears not the fearful Traveller, 
f hunger, or ſome Injury, provoke not. 15 

Baja. Can a King want a Cauſe, when A bids 
| Go on? what is be born for but Ambition es 
It is his Hunger, tis his Call of Nature, 

The noble Appetite which will be fartsfy'd, | 
And like the Food of Gods, makes him immortal. 0 
Tau. Henceforth I will not wonder we were Foes, 
Since Souls that differ ſo, by Nature hat˖q̃ 
And ſtrong Antipathy forbids their Union 
BAA. The noble Fire that warmes me does: indeed 
Tranſcend thy Coldnels-y 1 am Tarent we differ, 
Nor think alike nt Ao =: 
Tau No for 1 kink like Map, ta. n 
Thou like a Monſter; from wheſe baleful 1 | 
Nature ſtarts back; and tho? ſhe fix d her aro 


Pate = x 1 
—  —_—_—  _ 
" 
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„ ADS — — ood, 


On thy rough Maſs, and Mark'd thee for a Man, 
Now conſcious of her Error ſhe diſclaims ns 8 


1 As form'd for her DeſtruQtion---=-/ ' * 2 
| 'Tis true, J am a King, as thou haſt been! af 
He nour and Glory too have been my Aim 


Bu t 10 lane face Death, and all the eee 


Which 


T AME RTL ANE 
Which furious War wears in its bloody Front, 
a, would I chooſe to fix my Name by Peace, 
By Juſtice, and by Mercy; and to raiſe 
My Trophies on the Bleſlings of Mankind; 
Nor 8 I buy the Empire of the World 
With Ruin of the People whom I NO 
Or Forfeit of my Honour. 
BaJa. Prophet, I thank thee----—- > A 
Damnation! Coldſt thou mth me of my Glerys 
To dreſs up this tame King, this preaching Derviſe Pe, 
Unfit for War, thou ſhouldſt have hiv'd ſecure 
In lazy Peace, and with debating Senates 
Shar'd a precarious Scepter, ſat tamely ſtill, | 
And let bold Factions canton out thy Pow'r, ; 
And wrangle for the Spoils they robb'd thee of, 
Whilſt I (curſe on the:Pow'r chat ſtops my Ardour . 
Would, like a Tempeſt, ruſh amidſt the RO 
Be greaily terrible; and deal, like Alha. er 
My angry Thunder on the frighted Woeld d 
Tax: M. 5 5 world l. twould be too little for oe: : 
Thou would'ſt ſcale: Heav'n.— 
BAIA. I would :-----Away, 0 
Diſdains thy Conference. ah —_ rw i 1 
Tam. Thou vain, raſn Thing, oqu 8 0 41 
That with gigantic Inſolence, hate darid eu byis} 26:7) 
To lift thy ee above the Stats, 
And mate with Power Almighty: Thou art falln ! 
Baja. Tis falſe J am not falls from aught Ive dn 
At leaft my foul reſolves to keep her State; 
And ſcorns to take Acquaintance with. ill Fortune. | 
Tau. Almoſt beneath my Pity art thou falln : 
Since, while th' avenging Hand of heav'n is on abe, 
And preſſes to the Duſt thy ſwelling Soul „ 
Fool- hardy, with the ſtronger thou contendeſt: 
To hat vaſt Heights had thy tumukuous Temper- 
Been hurry'd, if Saceeſs had crown'd thy Wiſhes ? 
Say, what had I to expect, if thou hadſt conquer d = 
BAA. Oh, glorious e e e 1 Iwillenjoy i n, 
Tho but in F ancy.! Imagination ſhal ! 
Make room to entertain the vaſt Ide. "I 
O had 1 been the Maſter but of Yeſterday, 5 8 
The World; the World had felt me; and fur dher 
4 bad us d thee, as thou art to me, a Dog, 5 
CY”: | The 


28  TAMERLANE. 
The Object of my Scorn, and mortal Hatred : 
1 would e taught thy Neck to know my Weight, | 
And mounted 54 that footſtool to my Saddle: b 
Then when thy daily ſervile Taſk was done, 
I would have cag'd thee, for the Scorn of Slaves, 
Till thou hadſt begg'd to die; and even that Mercy 
I had deny d Thee: Now thou be my r 
And queſtion me no farther. 

Tam. Well doſt thou teach me 
What Juſtice ſhould exact from thee ; Mankind 
With one Conſent cry out for Vengeance on thee; 
Loudly they call, to cut off this League-breaker, ' 
This wild oyer, from the Face of Earth. 

Baja. Do it, and rid thy — ener once 
Of its worſt Fear. 16 

Tau. Why ſlept the Thunder, 10 91. 
That ſhould have arm'd the Idol Deity, 0 
And giv'n thee PowW²'r, ere yeſter Morn was ſet, 
To ſhake the Soul of Tamerlane ? Hadſt thou an Arm 
To make thee fear'd, thou ſhould'ſt ge „dit on me; 
Amidft the Sweat and Blood of yonder Field, 
When, thro' the Tumult of the War, 1 e 
Fenc'd in with Nations. 4 b 

Baja. Curſe upon the Stars, Fin Kun 
That fated us to different Scenes of Sanger 1 
Oh ! could my Sword have met' thee *: M = 

T x M. Thou hadft then | 
As now, been in my Pow'r, and held 57 life . 
Depandant on my Gift -----Yes, Baſazet, 
I bid thee; Live;----So much my Soul diſdains 
That thou ſhouldſt think, I can fear aught but Heav'n : 
Nay more ;̃ couldſt thou forget thy brutal Fie rceneſs, 
And form thyſelf to Manhood, I would bid thee, 
Live, and be ſtill a King, that thou may'ſt learn 
Whar Man ſhouldibe to Man, in War emen vin Ss. 
The common Tye; and Brotherhood of Kind. 
This Royal Tent, with ſuch of thy Domeſtics | 


As can be found; ſhall wait upon thy Service; 


Nor will I uſe my Fortune, to demand” - 
Hard Terms of peace, but ſuch as thou ay offer 


With hondur, I With honour, may receives 
Lease figns to an Officer, _ unbindsBaj 25 
13 2 FA 


280 a” ee 


ED 

% 
** 
ds. 2 
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BAIA. Ha! ſay ſt thou- no l Our Prophet's vengeance 
If thou ſhalt buy my friendſhip with thy empire. [blaſt me 
Damnation on thee ; thou. ſmooth faning Falter! 
Give me again my Chains, that I maß carte the, T 
And grati my rage: Or, if, thou Milt: BIEN pH 
Be a vain F —— play with Hy Perdition 10/1 
, member I m thy Foe, and hatę enen dy Fo XY 
"Thy Polly on thy Head! ? © eld id: 2<fng Cl 
Tam: Be ſtill my Foe, G 401 ad 5d 10 f 
Great Minds (like Heay n) are pleaſd in doing God, | 
"Tho? the ungrateful Subjects of their Favours 519 = 
Axe barten in return , Thyſſtubborn Pride iv fo! 
That ſpurns the; gentle Office of Humanity, bak 
Shall in my. Honour, wng and aby Deſpite + , 59 7010 
[ have done, us Lought! Virtue ſtill dats: 41.) 2 V/ 
With Scorn the Mercenary World. regard, ö 
Where abject Souls dq good, and hope Reward - 1 W 
| 2 the worthleſs Trophies Men can raiſe, 2 


he ſeks, not Honours, Wealth, nor airy-Praiſey » Pi 
ut with herſelf, Herlelf ; the Soddeſs pays. $92 381 
 [Exenntq Tamerlane, Aralla; Prince! of Tana, . 
Man, amg, and Attendants: 1 0 
Duo dogld 5 Uo? 5 e 61 
1 at Bujaet, eee No! 1540 FF 
. to be A n od ; 56 1 Oo 9291 tat T 
Baja. Come, Lid me to my Dur IO: ; phimige me 
Deep from the hated ſight of Man \aind Day, Ad down 
Wherez under Covert of the fris Sado int | 
* mec, 7 brood, at leiſure, d'er its 1 Df. 
6 - Our Royal/Maſter woh'd; "wet ble Ufage, 
Makes your Visfortunes lights: he bids you OL | 
BaJa. Itell theefSlave, Fhave ſhook Hands with hope 
And all my Thoughts are Rage, Diſpair;'and*: Horror. 
Enter Haly, Arpaſia, and Women Att endants, 1 
Ha ? wherefore 3 am 1 thus A Cadet 1 


But een Blood,runs:{tyv'ring to my Heart, _ 
As at ſome Fantom, chat in. dnad of N ght, 21 19 | 
With.dreadfal, Afton fialk'atotnd out Beds. oC Ent 
The Rage and fiercer Paſſions of my Breaſt 10 
Are loſt in ne Confuſion - Arpſia Ha! 

Her, L. Oh experor } for whoſe hard fate our 3 


C 3 And 


n 


And all the Heroes of thy ſacted Rr 
Are laid in Paradiſe, thy faithful Haly, 5 9 
The Slave of all thy Pleaſures, in this Lit Wa amo] 


| This.UniverfabShipwreek of thy Fortunes, 
Has gather'd up'this/Freafure for thy Arne: : n 13 0 ka 
Nor ev'n the! ,Baughty Tamefkane, 2 


Gy wheſe Cemmaud, once more th hy Stave belts this) 
Denies this Bleſſing to thee, but with Hbjour ' 
Renders thee back thy Queen, thy e Bride. 
Baja. Oh! Lane eyes, e feen my ſorrows, 
Had ſhe the Softneſs of # tender n 
Heav'n cou d not have beſtowed a greater Mag, 
And Love had made dmends for loſs of Fof Fiap 
But ſee, what dwells © — Clair [7 11s i2 
What Lightning flaſhes: fem her angry Eyes! 1! 
With a malignant Joy ſhe Wee ee Ruin: "hg 
Ev'n Beauteous in het Hathed. ſtill the charms me, 
Pos awes rx tumultuous Soul; to Love. 
d'darft thou hof en Tyranir!Raviſher 


Ax rA. 
d Heav'n has any Joy in fibre fer hee? 
„Lock back upen the Sum ef thy paſt Life,” | | 
Where Tyarahny O 1% An inf altice, 
Perjury, Murders, Swell the black Account 
Where loſt Arpaſia)s. Wings Randt ble freſh, 


67 laſt recorded Crime; but heav'n has ng thee 3 
eary. Soul Mall bear a little longer 
e pa 9 pain. of life, to call far Juſtice on thee ;c. 4 a 50 
That once complete, ſink $6 the peaceful Grave; * 
* lost be Men ry of my. N Then 
B, Tho rar thank thee for:it>-Be perierle, 
"And muſter all the; Watnen in un bel e Hal 
. Wife, .a 1 t 
That! mag. fl — tame 1 tes; 
nter Monſes. any ſtarting } 
Ha !----Kee ay 1 Temper, tart ! nor take JH 
At a'Nlave's f a me 371019191 I i ft 
Mona is Arpſia dee ena 
Sweet as the #oly morn ſhe br pdt ine; e EY , 
And Sorrow like the Night{s\ihWholforie Shade 
Gives way before the golden Dawn ſhe brings. 


MAJA. Fes are 1 bit wel that we meet thus ? 
 [Advencig G44 J 


r 4 W K. 


b this thy Fa? q, , 
Mon. Wh does th ning how - eee 
put on this Form of Te Sh 1 
We ſhould meet here Cebeids in Misfortune, ” 
The Captives of one common Chance of War bee. 
Nor ſhoutdft thou wonder, that 4 has fail'd > 
Before the Fortune of Vi Aogtols T auer "ey 
When thou -witly Navi6hs: Ee the fager öh Shore; 
With half the warring World upon thy fide. 85 0 
Couldſt not ſtand up a gainſt his Mead 1 Battle 
That cruſh d thee with its Shock. Thy Men can wink, 
Thoſe Cowards: that forſock me in the Combat, - 
My Sword was not native? 4 
BAA. No --=-2tis falſe! 24193 101 ür 3 
Where i is my Daughter, thou Mile Greek ?t thoy ha 
Betray'd her to'the Tartar:; or even-worſe, 2 
Pale with. 1 diafttoſe herlike a Card. 
Dante a Coward now, wouldit caſt the blame A 
ö On Fortune, and ill Stars. | * 
Mo xv. Ha Vſaidft thou lle a Coward ? . 
What Sanctity, what Majeſt e 0 a Loot. 
HFaſt thou put Ns guard t Naße? N Daft 
That thus thou dart 6 to wrong me. 
Ba a. Out the Ses )): 0.5 
And know me for thy Lord 135 © 
Mov. I tell thee, Tyrant. E 
When in the Pride of Pow'r thou caſt on big b, TR 
When like an Idol thou wert vai, e * 
By proſtrate Wretchps; bern With e unn 
Ev'n when thou Wert a King, thee wert nd mbfe : 
Nor greater xhan Meneſes ; Born Born of a Race, 23 Kin : 
Royal, and Great ds che: what art thou ion kee Tay 
The Fate of war has m__ 7 — the I Loweſt”; 5 : - 
And captives (like the ſubjełts of the grave) ' * 90 
Loſing moi — e a 


Babu dravd hy this Dog now give ER ere 


FE 2 


W Foy 


3 


* - Andicurfe thyſelf, artery Eh — * 
| Ha ! yet there's ſome Revenge: 
Thou lefeſt thut Aer rhe . be Un 5 1. 


Thou BDU. of y. TR Tie gy" 100 70 
? But take her toithee back!: 1 S 3 
0 "wy 0 e my Priſon If it dss 


80 Anote 
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Another Plague like this the reſtleſs Damm'd [1 
If Mufties lye not) wander thus in Hell: | 
From ſcorching Flames to chilling F roſts they run 
Then Hom, their Froſts:to Fires return again 
And only prove yaxietyof Pain. ¶ Exunt Bajazetatid Haly. 
Ax. Stay, r charge thee by IO 
Stay and d unfold. a. Tale of. fo much Horror. 
And only rs. thytelling-—+—Oh,.Moneſes Loc; „ 
Mo x. Wydoſtthou weep? why this tempeftous 28 
That ſtops thy falt ring Langue ſhort on My Numer 
Oh, ſpeak ! unveil this Miſtery of Sorro /,, - 
7 -And 858 the difual Scene, at ont iü belt Gd” | 
ou art undone, loſt;. ruin d, and undone ! 
"My x. I will not wu tis ſo 3 have bee, 
While:thog ti 00 1 — old thee in 3 
el thy pantinę 2 by 
* n {Woes is loſt. (thoughts 
Axy. Forbear toi ſogth. thy ſoul wee, -flattring 
Of Evils overpaſt, and Joys to em??? 
Our Woes are like che genuinę Shade beneath, 0 
Where Fate cuts off the very Hopes of Dan.. 
And everlaſting Night and horror reign; e 
Mov. Byalfthe Jenderneſfs.2nd; chaſte; — 


Of our paſt Love, I charge theel my Arpaſia, . - a2 8 
To eaſe my ſoul of Doubts ; give mie a a 


At once the utmoſt Malice of my Fate. 


Axe. Take then thy wretched. Sbare in all 1 ſuffer, 
Still Partnex pf my Heart. Scarce hadfitboy leſt: 
The Sultans Camp, when the Imperious Tyrant. 
Soft ning the, Pride and Fierceneſs of this Temper, 
With gentle Spegch made offer: of his Leve- 2 0 

Ama d, as at the Shock of ſudden Peach, Den — vo 5 
1 ſtarted i Into Tears, and often urg d 181 
(Tho'ſtill in vain) the ne of our Faiths : 
At laſt, as flying to the utmoſt Ref Ye 
With üfted Hands, and ſrenmiag — e af 
The Se Which when wehrſt were made his pris'ners 
13 11 unhappy. Form, «xd fearing * * 211 
or thy dear Life; I forc d thee to piit on block T 
IJ by borrow'd Namę pf Brother, mineof Siber IT 
Hiding beneath that Veil the nearer, Tie, wh 
Our mutual ow had made before-the Prieſt. 
1245 Kindlin 
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Kindling to Rage at hearin Story, 

Then, Be it ſo, * cry'd.. ie te 27 0 95 Vows... 
Givn to a Slave ſhall bar me from thy Beauties? 

Then bade the Prieſt pronounce the Marriage Rites, 
Which he perform'd, whilſt ſhrieking with th Deſpair 25 
I call'd in vain the Pow'rs of Heay'n to aid me. 

Mon. Villain! Imperial Villain !—Oh, the Coward 
Aw'd by his Guilt, tho' back'd by Force and Power, 
He durſt not to my face avow his a TS | 
But in my Abſence like a lurking thie | 
Stole on my Treaſure, and at once undid me. 

Ax a. had they not kept me from the means of Dearh 
Forgetting all the Rules of Chriſtian =: ie Th 
I had done a deſp'rate Murder on my Soul, 

Ere the rude Slaves, that waited on his Will 
Had forcꝭd me to his 
Mon. Sto thee there 3 


And bar my fancy from the guilty Scene; "ay 0 5 


Let not Thought enter, leſt buſy Mind 


Should Muſter ſuch a Train of 2 na Images, 


As heh diſtract me: Oh l I cannot bear it. 
Though lovely Hoard of Sweets, where all my Joys 
Were treaſur d up, to have thee rifled thus! 


Thus torn untaſted from my eager Wiſhes, !. 
But I will have thee from him. TAMERRLAN * 
(The Sovereign Judge of 2 on Earth) 

ty 


all do me later 8 on this mighty Robber, 
And render back thy | thy to Mo NESES, 


Azxya; And who ſhall render back my Peace, | 


The ſpotleſs Whiteneſs of my virgin Soul? Honour 
Ah! no, Monzszs——think not I will ever 
Bring a poluted Love to thy chaſte Arms: 
I am the Tyrant's Wife. Oh, fatal title! 
And, in the 1 of all the Saints, have ſworn, 
By Honour, Womanhood, and bluſking Shame, 
To know no ſecond Bride-bed but my Grave, 

Mo x. I ſwear it muſt not be, ſince ſtill my Eye 
Finds thee as heay'nly white, as Angel pure, 
As in the earlieſt Hours of Life thou wert 
Nor art thou his, but mine; thy firſt Vow's oy, 
Thy Soul is mine | 


45 AARP. Oh think not, that the Power 


N 
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Can barely know, unable to deſcribe it; 


Of moſt perſuaſive Eloquence can make me 
Forget I've been another's, been his wife 
Now by my Bluſhes : by the ſtrong Confuſion, 
And Anguiſh of my Heart! ſpare me Moneſes, 


52 2 


Nor urge my trembling Virtue to the Precipice. 


Shortly, (oh ! very ſhortly) if my Sorrows 
Divine aright, and Heav'n be gracious to me, 25 
Death ſhall diſſolve the fatal Obligation, 
And give me up to Peace, to that bleſt Place 
Where the Good reſt from Care and anxious Life. 
Mon. Oh! teach me, thou fair Saint, like thee to 
Teach me, with hardy Piety, to combat  ' [ſuffer; 


The preſent Ills; inſtruct my Eyes to paſs 


The narrow Bounds of life, this Land of Sorrow, , 
And with bold Hopes to view the Realms beyond, 
Thoſe diſtant Beauties of the future ſtate. 
Tell me, Arpaſia, ſay what joys are thoſe, 
That wlait to crown the Wretch who ſuffers here? 
Oh ! tell me, and ſuſtain my failing Faith. 

Axe. Imagine ſomewhat exquiſitely fine, 
Which Fancy cannot paint, which the pleas'd mind 


Imagine, tis a Tract of endleſs Joys, 

Without Satiety, or Interruption ; 

Imagine tis to meet, and part no more.  _ 
Mon. Grant, gentle Heay'n, that fuch may be our 

Let us be bleſt together. Oh l my Sul! [Lot 

Build on that Hope, and let it arm thy Courage, 


55 ſtruggle with the ſtorm, that parts us now:” © 
Ar. Yes! my Moneſes, now the 5 nee, 
The ſwelling Sea breaks in between our 


arks, 

And drives us to our Fate on different Rocks. 

Farewell my ſoul lives with thee,— 

Mow. Death is parting; 

Tis the laſt fad Adieu *twixt Soul and Body, 

But this is ſomewhat worſe—my joy, my comfort, 

All that was left in life, fleets after thee. © 

. aking Sight hangs on thy parting Beauties, 

Thy lovely Eyes all drown'd in Floods of Sorrow ! 

So ſinks the ſetting Sun beneath the Waves, 

And leaves the Traveller in pathleſs Woods. 

Benighted and forlorn— Thus with ſad Eyes 
i an dn afli3s #4 . Welltward 


- C) 
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Weftward he turns, to mark the a e s Decay. 
Till having loſt he laſt feint Glimpſe of Day,” ' 
Chearleſs, in Darkneſs, he purſues his Way, | 
* TE xeunt Moxzszs and ARPASTX tyros, 


— 


. * E * 1 * 
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ACT m. SCENE II. 
The Inſide of the Royal Tent. 
Enter Axalla a, Selima, and Women aan | - 


Axalla. 


AN Were be aught in Love, beyobed d this Proof, 
This wondrous Proof, I give thee of my F aith ? 

To tear thee from my bleedng, Boſom thus ? | 
To rend thee Strings of Life to ſet thee free, 

And yield thee to a cruel Father's Power, BEEF 
Foe to my Ho — What canſt thou pay me beck, EY 
What _ thyſelf (thou Angel) for this Fondneſs A ] 

SEL. Thou doſt upraid me, Be 55 as I at,” 
And urge me with my Poverty of 
Perhaps thou thinkſt'tis nothing for a Maid 
To ſtruggle through the Niceneſs of her Sex, ' 
The Bluthes and the Fears, and own ſhe loves: 
Thou think'ſt'tis nothing for m wy artleſs Heart 
To own my Weakneſs and confe thy Triumph. 
Axai. Oh! yes, T own it: my charm'd ns neer 
A Sound of ſo much Rapture, fo much Joy. (ner 
Not Voices, Inſtruments, nor warbling Birds, 
Not Winds, not murm'ring Waters join'd in Concert, 
Not tuneful Nature, not th' according Spheres 
Utter ſuch Harmony, as when my S LIMA, 
With down caſt Looks, and Bluſhes, faid, I love — 
Ser. And yet thou ſayſt, I am a Niggard to thee : 
I fwear. the Ballance ſhall be held between us, 
And Love be Judge, if after all the Tenderneſs, 
Tears and Confuſion of my Virgin Soul, | 
Thou ſhould'ſt:complain of aught, unj ;uſt Axalla ! 
Ax L. Why was I ever bleſt Why is Remembrance 
Rich with a thouſand pleaſing Images, 


of 


- TAM ER IL AN E. 
Of paſt Enjoyments, ſince tis but to plague me? 
When thou art mine no more, what will it eaſe me 

To think of all the golden Minutes paſt, 2 
To think, that e wert kind, and I was happy 
But like an Angel fall'n from Bliſs, to curſe 

preſent State, and mourn, the Heay'n I've loft, 

Ser. Hope better for us both; nor let thy Fears, 
Like an unlucky Omen, croſs my Way 
My Father rough and ſtormy in his Nature, 

To me was always gentle, and with Fondnefs, 
Paternal, ever met me with a Bleſſing. 
Oft when offence had ſtirr'd him to ſuch Fury, 


That not grave Counſellors for Wiſdom fam'd 
Nor hardy Captains that had fought his Battles, 
Preſum'd to ſpeak, but ſtruck with awful Dread, 
Were huſh'd as Death: yet has he ſmil'd on me, 
Kiſs'd me, and bid me utter all my Purpoſe ; 
Till, with my idle Prattle, I had ſooth'd him, 
And won him from his Anger. | 

Ax AL. Oh! L know, 


Thou haſt a Tongue to charm the wildeſt tempers. 

Herds would forget to graze, and ſavage Beaſts, 

Stand ſtill and looſe their Fierceneſs, but to hear thee, 

As if they had Reflection, and by Reaſon _ 4x5 

Forſook a leſs Enjoyment for a greater. 

But oh! when revolve each Circumſtance, 

My Chriſtian Faith, my Service cloſely bound 

To Tamerlane my Maſter, and my Friend : _ 

Tell me (my Charmer) if my fears are van? 

"Think what remains for me, if the fierce Sultain __ 

Should doom thy Beauties to another's Bead? 
Se L. Tis a fad Thought; but to appeaſe thy Doubts 

Here in the awſul Sight of Heav'n, I vow, 7 

No Pow'r ſhall e er divide me from thy Love, 

Ev'n Duty ſhall not force me. to be falſe. 

My eruel Stars may tear thee from my Arms _ 

But never from my Heart; and when the Maids . 

Shall yearly come with Garlands of freſh Flow'rs, 

To mourn with pious Office o'er my Grave, ' 

They ſhall fit ſadly down, and weeping tell, | 

How well I loy'd, how much I fuffer'd for the, 

And while they grieve my Fate ſhall praiſe my Conſtancy 

| F 7 AA 
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"oy 1. But ſee the Sultan comes ?—my er Heart 
Bounds with exulting Motion; Hope and Fear 
Fight with alternate Conqueſt i in my Breaſt. 

Oh? Can I give her from me? Yield her up? 
New mourn, thou God of Love, ſince Honour triumph, 
And crowns his cruel Altars with thy Spoils. 

Enter Bajazat. . 

BA], To have a nauſeous Courteſy forc d on me 
Spite of my Will by an infulting Foe. | 
Ha! they would-break the Fierceneſs of my Temper, - 
And make me ſupple for their flaviſh Purpoſe : _ 
Curſe on their fawning Arts; from Heay' n itſelf _ 

I wou'd not on fuch Terms receive a Benefit. 
But ſpurn it back upon the Giver's Hand, , 
[Selima comes forward and kneels to Bajuct, 
SeL. My Lord; my Royal Father ? 
Baj. Ha wk" art thou? _ 
What heav'nly Innocence? that in a Form 
So known, fo lov'd, haft left thy Paradiſe, - _ | 
For joyleſs* Priſon, for this Place of Wor „ 
Art thou Selina 7 120 b ORE SY 

Se L. Have you forgot me? 

Alas, my Pie ty is then in van; * 

Your Selima, your Daughter whom you lov's, | 

The fondling once of her dear Father's Arms, gh 

Is come to claim her Share in his Misfortunes; 3 2 
To wait and tend him with obſequious Duty; J l 
To fit, and weep for every Care he feels; 18 
To help to Wear the tedious Minutes out, Bart A 
To ſoften Bondage, and the Loſs of Empire, 8 


BAJ. Now by our e If my weder! 
Could know a thought o Peace, it would be now. 


1 
- 


—— 


Ex'n from thy prating Infancy thou wert 


My Joy, my Little Angel; ſmiling Comfort 
Came Wit: thee ſtill to glad me ; Now Fm curs'd |. 
Ey'n in thee too: Re roach and Infamy ig 
Attend the Chriſtian B06. to whom thou wert ti 

To ſee thee here Dei better ſee thee dead. 
Ax x. Thus Tamerlane to Royal Bajazet, 
(With King) Greeting ſends :. Since with the 
The bloody Bus'nefs of the Fight once ended) 
Stern Hate and Oppoſition 8 to ceaſe ; 
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Thy Queen already to thy Arms, reſtor d, 
Receive this ſecond Giſt, thy beautious Daughter: 
And if there be aught farther in thy Wiſh, 
Demand with Honour. and obtain it freely. | | 

BI. Bear back thy fulſome Greeting to thy Maſter, 
Tell hint, Il none on't: Had he been a God, 

All his Omnipotence could not reſtore 

My fame diminiſh'd. Loſs of Sacred Honour, 
e Radiancy of Majeſty eclips'd. 

For aught beſides, it is not worth my Care; 

The Giver and his Gifts are both beneath me. 

AxaL. Enough of war the wounded Earth has known 
Weary at length and waſted with Deſtruction, 
Sadly the rears her ruin'd Head, to ſre Fr, 

er Cities humbled, and her Countries ſpoil'd, 

And to her mighty maſter ſues for Peace. 
Oh, Sultan ! by the Pow'r Divine I fwear ! 
With Joy I wou'd reſign the ſavage trophies 

In Blood and Battle gain'd, could I atone 

The fatal Breach'twixt thee and Tamerlane; 
And think a Soldier's Glory well beſtow'd, 

To buy Mankind a Peace. 

BaJj. And what art thou? 
That doſt preſume to mediate *twixt the Rage _ 
Of angry Kings ? 5 : 

Ax AL. A Prince, born of the nobleſt, 

And of a Soul that anſwers to that Birth. 

| That dares not but do well. Thon doſt put on 
A forc'd Forgetfulneſs, thus not to know me, 
A Gueſt ſo lately to thy Court, then meeting 
On gentle 'Terms.- | — * 

SEL. Could aught efface the Merit NL 900 
Of brave Axalla's Name, yet when your Daughror 
Shall tell how well, how nobly ſhe was us d, 
How light this gallant Prince made all her Bondage; 
Moft fure the Royal Bajazet will own 55 
That Honour ſtands indebted to ſuch Goodneſs, : _ 
Nor can a Monarch's Friendſhip more than pay it. 

Baj. Ha! Know'ſt thou that, fond Girl? -G — 

tis not well — | | *\ 17 
And when thou couldſt deſcend to take a Benefit 
From a vile Chriftian, and thy Father's Foe, 


Thon 
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Thou didſt an Act diſhoneſt to thy Race ; 


Henceforth, unleſs thou meanſt to cancel all 
My Share in thee, and write thyſelf a Baſtard ; 
Die, ftarve, know any Evil, any Pain, 
Rather than taſte a Mercy from theſe Dogs. 

SEL. Alas! Axalla! | 

Ax AI. Weep not, lovely Maid; 

I ſwear, one pearly Drop from thoſe fair Eyes 
Would over-pay the Service of my Life ; 

One Sigh from thee has made a large amends _ 
For all thy angry Father's Frowns and Fierceneſs. * 

BaJj. Oh! my curs'd Fortune !—am I fall'n thus pw 
Diſhonour'd to my Face? thou Earth-born thing, 
Thou Clod ! how haſt thou dar'd to lift thy Eyes 
Up to the ſacred Race of mighty Ottoman? 
Whom Kings, whom ey'n our Prophet's holy Offspring 
At diſtance have beheld ; and what art thou? © 
What glorious Titles blazon out thy Birth ? 

Thou vile Obſcurity | Ha !—ſfay—thou baſe one. 

AXAL. Thus challeng'd, Virtue, modeſt as ſhi 
Stands up to do herſelf a common Juſtice, | 
To anſwer, and aſſert that inborn Merit, 

That Worth, which conſious to herſelf the feels 

Were Honour to be ſcann'd by long Deſcent, | 

From Anceſtors illuſtrous, I could' vaunt 

A Lineage of the greateſt, and recount 

Among my Fathers, Names of ancient Story, 

Heroes and God-like Patriots, who ſubdu'd | 
The World by Arms and Virtue, and being Ro wa fs. 
Scorn'd to be Kings; but that be their own Praife.: : 
Nor will I borrow Merit from the Dead, | 
Myſelf an Undeſerver. I could prove 5 
My Friendſhip ſuch, as thou mightſt deign t'accepft 
With Honour, when it comes with friendly Office, 

To render back thy Crown, and former Greatneſs: 
And yet ev'n this, ev'n all is poor, when SELIMA. | 
With matchleſs worth weighs down the adverſe ſcale, 

Baj. To give me back what Yeſterday took from me 
Wou'd be to give like Heav'n, when having finiſh'd _ 
This World, (the goodly Work of his Creation?) 
E * his Fav'rite Man be Lord of all. 

ut this 3 | | 


—— 
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Ax AL. Nor is this Gift beyond my Pow'r . 
Oft has the mighty Maſter of my Arms | 
Urg'd me with large Ambition to demand 
Crowns and Dominions from his bountecus Pow'r: 
Tis true I wav'd the Proffer, and have held it 
The worthier Choice,-to wait upon his Virtues, 
To be the Friend and Partner of his Wars, 

Than to be As1a's Lord : Nor wonder then, 

If in the Confidence of ſuch a F riendſhip, 

Ay Cre boldly for the Royal Giver, 

hy Crown, and Empire. 
BAA. For our Daughter chus 

Mean# thou to-barter ; ba ! I tell thee, Chriſtian, 

There is but one, one Dowry, thou cank give, 

And I can afl, worthy my Daughter's Love. 
Axl. Ob! name the mighty Ranſom, taſk my Power 
Let there be Danger, Difficulty, Death. 

Teenhance the Price. 

BaJa. Itake thee at thy Word. 

Bring me the Tartar's Head. 

AAL. Ha! 
| Baja. TAUERALANE's, 

That Death, that deadly Poiſon to my Glory. 

| | 

| _ - Axar. Prodigivus! Horrid/! | 

1 Sr LI. Loſt! for ever loſt! 5; / felſe F 

W} BAA. And could'ſt thou hope to n me with aught 

|| With a vile Peace patch'd up on flaviſh Terms? 

With tributary Kingſhip ?——Ne—To merit 

| | A Recompence from me, ſate my Revenge. 

| | The Tartar is my Bane, I cannot bear him; 

| | One Heav'n and Earth can neyer hold us both ; 

| Still ſhall we hate, and with Defiance deadly 

Keep Rage alive, till one be loſt for ever; 

T7 | As if two Suns ſhould meet in the Meridian, 

And ftrive in fiery Combat for the Paſſage. 

Weep'ſt thou, fond Girl? Now as thy King, and Father 

I charge thee, drive this Slave from thy Remembrance. 

Hate ſhall be pious in thee ; / come and join 


* oye hold on her hang: 
To curſe thy Fathers Foes.. | - | 
SEL. Undone for ever! 


ew Tyrant Duty, are thou 0 obeys? 
4 1 8 "hits 
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There is no more to give thee. Oh Axalla! 
[Bajazet Ed out Selima, ſhe looking back on 
Axalla. ö 
Ax AL. Tis what I fear'd ; Fool that I was Udbey : 
The Coward Love, that could not bear her Frown, 
Has wrought his own undoing. Perhaps ev'n now, 
The Tyrant's Rage prevails upon her Fears. 
Fiercely he ſtorms, ſhe weeps, and fighs, and: 1 
But ſwears at length, to think on me no more. | 
He bade me take her —But oh gracious Honour ! 
Upon what Terms? My Soul yet ſhudders at it, 
And ſtands but half recover'd of her F right. 
The Head of Tamerlane ! monſtrous Impiety! 
Bleed, bleed to Death, my Heart, be Virtue" 8 Martyr. 
Oh, Emperor, I own 1 ought. to give the: 
Some nobler mark, than dying, of my Faith. 
Then let the Pains I feel my friendſhip prove, 
*Tis-eafier far to die than ceaſe to love. 
| [Exit Axalla;. 


S C'E N E 1% 
Tamerlane's Camp, | 
Enter feverally Moneſes and Prince of Tai. 


Mon. If I not preſs untimely on his Leiſure, 

You would much bind a Stranger to your Service, 

To give me means of Audience from the Emperor. 
Pzx1Nn, Moſt willingly, tho?” for the preſent moment 

We muſt intreat your Stay: he holds him „ [ 
Mo x. His Council I preſume. k 
PRIX. No; the Affair 33 


Is not of Earth, but Heavin——a Holy Mia | ; 
(One whom our Prophet's Law calls ſuch) a Derviſe is 
Keeps him in conference. 0: 

Mo x. Hours of Religion, ; (50h 
Eſpecially of Princes, claim a Reverence,.. * v1 el 
Nor will be interupted. . n eee ee wa 7 

PIV. What his buſineſss | 10 29 f 
N we N not; but with carne . [ 
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This Morn he begg'd Admittance. Our great Maſter 
(Than whom none bows more low ly to high Heav'n) 
In reverend Regard holds all that bear 

Relation to Religion, and no notice 

Of his Requeſt, receiv'd him on the Inſtant. 

Mon. We will attend his Pleaſure. [Exeunt. 
| Enter 'Tamerlane, and a Derviſe. 

Tau. Thou bring'ſt me thy credentials from the higheſt 
From Alha, and dur Prophet: Speak thy Meſſage, 
It muſt import the beſt and nobleſt ends. 8 [thee 

DER. Thus ſpeaks our holy Mahomet, who has giv'n 
Io reign, and conquer, : Ill doſt thou repay 

The Bounties of his hand, unmindiul of 
The fountain, whence thy Streams of Greatneſs flow. 
Thou haſt forgot high Hear n, haſt beaten dow n, 

And trampled on Religion's Sanctity. 

TI. Now, as I am Soldier, and a King, 
(The greateſt Names of Honour) do but make. 
Thy Imputation out, and Tamerlane 
Shall do thee ample juſtice on himſelf : 

So much the ſacred Name of Heav'n awes me, 
Could I ſuſpect = ſoul of barb'ring aught 

To its diſhonour, I would ſearch it ſtrictly, 
And drive th' offending thought with ſury forth. 

Dex. Yes, thou haſt hurt our holy Prophet's honour, 
By foſt'ring the pernicious Chriſtian Sect; 

Thofe, whom his {word purſu'd with fell deſtruction, 
Thou tak ſt into thy Boſom, to thy Councils ; 

They are thy only friends: The true believers 
Mourn to behold thee favour this Axalla. 

Tau. I fear me, thou out-go'ſt the e 8 Order } 
And bringſt his venerable name to ſhelter ö 
A Rudeneſs ill- becoming thee to uſe, 

Or me to ſuffer. When thou nam'ſt my F 3 

Thou ham'ſt a Man beyond a Monk's di ſcerning, 

Virtuons, and Great, a Warrior, and a Prince, 

Dex. He, is a chriſtian; three our Law condemns him. 

Altho' he were ew'n all cat ſpeat'tt, and more, tuous 

Tax. *Tis falſe; no law divine condemns the Vir- 

For differing from the en your Schools deviſe. 

Look — how Providence beftows alijʒe 


Sunſhine and rain, to bleſs the fruitful Year, 5 
5 In 
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On different Nations, all of different Faitks _.. 
And (tho' by ſeveral names and titles worſhipp 4) 0 
Heav'n takes the various Tribute of their | 
Since all agree to own, at leaſt to mean, 

One beſt, one greateſt, only Lord of all. | 
Thus hes he view'd the many forms of Nature, 
He found that all was good, and bleſt the fair Variety. 
De R. Moft impious, and prophane !—nay frown not 
Full of the Prophet I deſpiſe the danger Prince. 
Thy angry Pow'r may threaten : I command thee 
To hear, and to obey ; fince thus ſays Mahomet ! 
Why have I made thee dreadful to the Nations? 
Why wn) I giv'n thee Conqueſt? but to ſpread 
My facted Law ev'n to t ie utmoſt Earth, 
Xl make my holy Mecca the World's worſhip ? 
Go on, and whereſoe'er thy arms ſhall hire 21.h 
Plant there the Prophet's name: with Sword and Fire 
Drive out all cther Faiths, and let the YOu: 
Confeſs him only. 
Tam. Had he but commanded 
My Sword to conquer all, to make the World 
Know but one Lord, the taſk were not fo hard ; 
'Twere but to do what has been done already; 
And Philip's ſon and Cæſar did as much: 
But to ſubdue th* unconquerable mind, 
To make one reaſon have the ſawe effect 
Upon all apprehenſions ; to force this p 
Or this Man, juſt to think, as thou and Ido ; 
Impoſſible ! unleſs ſouls were alike 
In all, which differ now like Human Faces. 
} | De R. Well might the Holy cauſe, be carry'd on, 
5 If Muſſulmen did not make war on Muſſulmen. 
Why hol'dſt thou captive a believing Monarch? 
Now, as thy hop'ſt to ſcape the Prophet's Curſe, 
Releaſe the Royal Bajazet and join * 
With force united, to deſtroy the Chriſtians. [Zeal. 


L Tan. *Tis well—Pve found the cauſe that mov d 7995 
K What ſhallow Politician ſet'thee on, 21 
2 In hopes to fright me this way to compliance peu 
LE De R. Our Prophet only. — £ 
Tam. No——thou doſt belye him, Ons I 


Thou maker of new F. aiths ! that dar'fit to build - 
n | Thy 
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Thy fond Inventions on Religion's Name. 
Religion's Luſtre is by native Innocence 
Divinely pure, and ſimple from all arts; 
Vou daub, and dreſs her like a common Miſtreſs, | 
The Harlot of your Fancies, and by adding 
Falſe beauties, which ſhe wants not, make the wenn 
Suſpect her Angel's Face, is foul beneath, 
And wo' not bear all Li hts. Hence ! I have faund 5 
De. I have but one 267.9 Now aid ine, Prophet [Afide. 
Vet I have ſomewhat farther to unfold ; 
Our Prophet ſpeaks to thee in Thunder Thus 
Se [The Derviſe draws a conceal'd dagger and 
offers to ſtab Tamerlane. 

Tam. No, Villain, Heav'n is watchful o'er its Wor- 
| ſhippers, [Wreſting the dagger from him. 

And blaſts fs Bree s purpoſe. Think thou Wretch, 
Think on the pains that wait thy crime, and tremble. 
When I ſhall doom thee—— 

De x. Tis but death at laſt. 
And I will ſuffer greatly for the cauſe 
That urg'd me firſt to the bold deed. 

Tam. Oh, impious! | 
Enthuſiaſm thus makes Villains, RY rs.. 
[Pauſing.] It ſhall be ſo—To die! > Hr a Reward— 
Now learn the difference *twixt thy Faith and mine: 
Thine bids thee lift thy dagger to my throat, 
Mine can forgive the Wrong, and Bid thee live. 
Keep thy own wicked ſecret and be ſafe : 
If thou continu'ſt till to be the ſame, 
”Tis Puniſhment enough to be a villain ; z. 
If thou repent'ſt, I have gain'd one to virtue. 
And am, in chat, rewarded for my mercy. 
Hence ! from my fght—It ſhocks my Soul to think _ 
That there is fuch a monſter in my kind. {Exit Derviſe. 
Whither will Man's impiety extend ? 
O gracious Heay'n ! doſt thou withhold thy Thunder, 
When bold Aſſaſſins take thy Name upon em, ir 
And ſwear they are the champions or cby cauſe? | 

Enter Moneſes. 
Mo v. Oh Emperor ! before whoſe awful Tross 
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Undone: and ruin'd, blaſted in my hopes, 
Hee let me fall before your ſacred feet, | 
N out my Misfortunes, till your pity, 
Support and refuge that is left me) 
Ge me from the Ground, and bid me live. 
1 Riſe, Prince, nor let me reckon up thy W 
Lhow boldly that might bid thee aſk, | 
25 mould make a merit of my juſtice, 
The common Debt I owe to thee, to All, 
Ev'n to the meaneſt of Mankind, the Charter 
By which I claim my Crown, and Heay'n's protection: 
Speak then as to a King, the Sacred name +: 7 
Where Pow'r is lodg'd, for Righteous ends alone. 
Mon. One only joy, one bleſſing, my fond heart. 
Had fix'd its Wiſhes on, and that is oft — | 
That Siſter, for whoſe ſafety my ſad ſoul 
Endur'd a thouſand Fears 
Tam. I well remember, 
When, ere the Battle join'd, I law thes ft, 
With Grief uncommon to a Brother's Love, 
Thou told' a moving tale of her misfortunes, | 
Such as beſpoke my pity, Is there aught 
Thou can'ſt demand from friendſhip ? alk and have ĩt. 
Mon. Firſt oh ! let me intreat your Royal an 
Forgive the Folly of a Lover's Caution + 108 
That forg'd a tale of falſhood to deceiye 2 8 01 bref 
Said I, ſhe was my Siſter— Oh ! ris falſe, 
She holds a dearer intereſt in my ſoul, % % +: 
Such as the cloſeſt ties of Blood ne'er knew: _ | 
An Intreſt, ſuch as Power, Wealth and Honour 
Can't buy, but Love, Love only can beſtow -z 7 
She was the Miſtreſs of my vows, my bride, _ | 
By contract mine; and long ere this the Prieft 
Had ty'd the Knot for ever, had not Bajazet— 
Tam. Ha! Bajazet 1—If yet his pow'r withholds 
The Cauſe of all thy ſorrows, all thy Fears, 
E'en Gratitude for once ſhall gain upon him, | 
Spite of his ſavage Temper to reſtore hr. 2 
this morn a Soldier brought a Captive beauty, 
Sad tho' ſhe ſeem'd, yet of a form moſt rare, 
By much the nobleſt Spoil of all the Field: 
BY n Scipio, or a victor yet more cold, 
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Might have forgot his virtue, at her Sight. 
Struck with a pleaſing Wonder, I beheld her, 
Till by a Slave that waited near her perſon, 

I learnt ſhe was the captive Sultan's Wife; 
Straight I forbid my eyes the dangerous Joy 
Of gazing long, and ſent her to her Lord. 

Mo x. There was Moneſes loſt. Too ſure my heart 
(From the firſt mention of her wond'rous charms) 

Pre ſag' d it cou'd be only my Arpaſtia. 
Tam. Arpaſia ! didſt thou ſay? 
- Mon. Yes, my Arpaſia. | 

Tam. Sure Tnntake, or fain I would miſtake thee, 
Lnam'd the Queen of Bajazet, his Wife. | 

Mon. His Queen! His Wife ! he brings that holy title 

To varniſh o'er the monſtrous wrongs de has done me. 

Tau. Alas! I fear me, Prince, they griefs are juſt, 

Thou art indeed unhappy—— N | 
Mon. Can you pity me, ORE 
And not redreſs? O Royal Tamerlane! [*Kneeling. 

Thou ſuccour of the wretched, reach thy mercy, 
To ſave me from the Grave, and from Oblivion ; 
Be gracious to the hopes that wait my Youth, 
Oh let not ſorrow blaft me, left I wither, Is 
And fall in vile diſhonour, Let thy Juſtice 
Reſtore me my Arpaſia ; give her back, _. 
Back to my wiſhes, to my tranſports. give her, 
To my fond, reſtleſs, bleeding, dying boſom ; 

Oh! give her to me yet while I have Life 
To bleſs thee for the — . Oh Arpaſia ! 

Tau. Unhappy royal Youth, why doſt thou aſk 
What honour mult deny? Ha ! Ha ll is the not 

His Wife, whom he has wedded, whom enjoyed? 

And would thou have my partial Friendſhip break 
That Holy knot, which ty'd once all Mankind 
Agree to hold Sacred, and undiflolvable ? 
The Brutal violence would ſtain my Juſtice, 
And brand me with a Tyrant's hated Name 
To late Pofterity. 

Mon. Are then the vows, | 
The Holy Vows we regiſter'd in Heav'n, 
But common air? 


Tau. Cou'd thy fond love forget 
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The vlolation of a firſt enjoyment ? 
But ſorrow has diſturb'd and hurt thy mind. | 

Mon. Perhaps it has, and like an idle Madman, 
That wanders with a tram of hooting boys, 
Ido a thouſand things to ſhame my reaſon. 
Then let me fly, and bear my follies with me 
Far, far from the World's ſight ; Honour and Fame, 
Arms, and the glorious War ſhall be forgotten : 
No noble Sound of Greatneſs, or Ambition, 


Shall wake my drowſy Soul from her dead ſleep, 
Till the laſt "Trump do ſummon. 


Tam. Let thy Virtue | 
Stand up and anſwer to theſe waring Paſſions, 
That vex thy. manly temper. From the moment 
When firſt I ſaw thee, ſomething wond'rous noble 
Shone thro? thy Form, and won my friendſhip for thee, 
Without the tedious form of long acquaintance ; . 
Nor will I looſe thee poorly for a Woman. 
Come droop no more, Thou ſhalt with me e 
True Greatneſs, till we riſe to immortality ; 
Thou ſhalt forget theſe leſſer Cares, Moneles. 
Thou ſhalt, and help me to reform the World. 
Mo x. So the good genius warns his mortal GR 
To fly the evil Fate, that ſtill purſues him, | 
Till it have wrought his ruin. Sacred Tamerlane, 
Thy are Words as the Breath of Angels to me: 


But oh ! too deep the wounding grief is fixt 
For any hand to heal. 


Tam. This dull defpair * _ 
Is the Soul's Lazineſs: Rouſe to the Combat. 9 
And thou art ſure to conquer. War thall reftore thee 3 3 
The Soul of Arms ſhall wake thy martial Ardour,;'! 
And cure this amorous Sickneſs. of thy Soul, 
Begun by Sloth, and nurs'd by too much Eaſe ; 
The idle God of Love ſupinely dreams, Wh 
Amidſt inglorious Shades, and purling ſtreams. # 16:0 
In roſy Fetters, and fantaſtic Chains, 4 
He binds deluded maids and ſimple brains, 
With ſoft enjoyments, wooes him to forget 
The hardy Toils, and-Labours of the Great. 
But if the warlike Trumpet's loud Alarms, 

To virtuous acts excite and manly Arms; 


8 
* . | The 
e | 
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of 


The Coward Boy 2 avows his abject Fear, 7 

On ſilken wings ſublime he cuts the air, n 

Scar'd at the noble e and thunder of the War. 
[Exeunt- 
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B74 221. Tent. 
Enter Haly, and the Derviſe. 


Ha L. me *ſcape with Life from an ettempr like this, 
Demands my wonder [nm 
De x. True, it may; 
But tis a principle of his new faith; 
Tis what his Chriſtian Favourites have inſpir'd, 
Who fondly make a merit of Forgiveneſs, 
And give their foes a ſecond Opportunity, a 
If the firſt blow ſhould miſs: Failiag to Are c 
The Sultan to my with, and ev'n deſpairin 8 I 
Of further means beffect his Liberty, 
A lucky Accident retrivd my hopes. 
Har, The Prophet, and our Maſter will reward 
Thy Zeal in their behalf: but ſpeak thy purpoſe. 
DR. Juſt ent'ring here I met the, <p General, 
Fierce Omar. : 
HA I.. He commands (if 1 lnb dot)! 
This Quarter of the Army, and our Guards. | 
Den The fame ; by his ftern aſpect, and the Fires 
That kindled in his eyes, I gueſsd the Tumult 
Some Wrong had raiſ d in his tempeſtuous Soul; 
A friendſhip: of old date had givn me privelege, | 
To aſk of his concerns; in ſhort Ilearn'd, 
That burning for the Sultan's beateous daughter, 
He had begg'd her, as a Captive! of the War, 
From Tamertane; but meeting with denial - ö 
Of what he thought his ſervices might claim, 
Loudly he ſtorms, and curſes the Italian, 1 
As cauſe of this affront ; I join'd his Rage, <4 li tot 
t une Dun Sfx 2 ui Add 
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And added to his Injuries the wro 
-Our Prophet daily 8 from this ; "AM 
But ſee he comes. Improve what . ſhall tell, 
And all we wiſti is ours. ----- 
{They ſeem to talk r aſide. 
Enter Omar. 
OMR. No ----- if I forgive it, 
Diſhonour blaſt my Name; was it for this 
That I directed his firſt ſteps to Greatneſs ? 
Taught him to climb, and made him what he is ? 
When our great Cam tirft bent his Eyes towards him, 
(Then petty Prince of Parthia) and by me 
Perſuaded, raiſ d him to his daughter's Bed, 
Call d him his ſon, and ſucceſſor of Empire: 
Was it for this that like a rock I ſtood, 
And ſtemm'd the Torrent of our Tartar Lords, 
Who ſcorn'd his upſtart ſway ? When Calibes 
la bold rebellion drew ev'n half the Provinces 
To own his cauſe, I like a better angel, 
Stood by his ſhaking Throne, and fixt it faſt ; 
And am I now fo loft to his remembrance 
That when J aſk a Captive, he ſhall tell me, — 
She is Axalla's Right, his Chriſtian minion? | 
De R. Allow me, valiant Omar, to demand, 
Since injur'd thus, why right you not yourſelf ? 
The prize you aſk is in your Power. 
ö OMAR. It is, 
And Iwill ſeize 1: in deſpight os 1 | 
And that Italian Dog. | 
HAL. What need of Force. 
When ev'ry thing concurs to meet your wiſhes ? 
Our mighty Maſter would not wiſh-a Son 
Nobler than Omar ; from a Father's hand 
Receive that daughter, which ungrateful Tameriane 
Has to your worth deny'd. | 
Ou AR. Now by my Arms, 
It will be great revenge. What will your Sultan 
Give to the man that ſhall reſtore his Liberty, 
His Crown? and give him Pow'r to wreck his TI, 
Upon his greateſt Foe ? 


& 
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HAL. All he can 2fk. bes : 
. And far beyond his Wiſh------ N 
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30 TAMERLAN E. 
Omar. Theſe Trumpets ſpeak | 
| The Emperor's approach; ke comes once more, 
To offer Terms of peace; 'retire-—within 
I will know farther--- he grows deadly to me; 
And curſe me Prophet, if Th repay ag A: 
His hate, with Retribution full as mortal. (Exeunt 


SCENE draws , diſcovers Axras1a Ying on 2 
Co ven. 


A SONG ro S.ezr. By a LADY 
O Thee, oh, gentle ſleep, alone 


Is owing all our Peace, 
By thee our joys are heighten'd ſhown | 
We thee our ſorrows ceaſe. 


Ne whoſe Wers b "a or force; 
ſor yrant hath e EL 
— 


By thee obtaining a 
In her own choice is bleſs'd. 


Oh! ſta 1 er bids thee ſtay, 
ly weeping Fair 
. ures thee not to loſe in Day ; 
he object of her Care: 


To graſp whoſe pleaſin Form ſhe ſought 
at motion chas'd her ſleep, 
Thus by ourſelves, are ofteneſt wrought 
The . for which we weep. 


Azya. Oh death! thou gentle end of human es, 
Still muſt my weary eye-lids vainly wake 
In tedious expeQation of thy Peace : 
Why ſtand thy thouſand, thouſand doors ill open 
To 25 the wretched in ? if ſtern Religion 
Guards ev'ry Paſſage, and forbids my Entrance ? —- 
Lucrece could bleed, and Porcia ſwallow fire, 
When urg'd with Griefs beyond a mortal ſuff rar g:; 
But here it muſt not be. Think then, Arpaſia, 
Think on the ſacred dictates of thy faith, | 
And let that arm thy virtue, to perform 
What Cato's 9 durſt not. SS r 


And 
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And dare tocbe unhappy. i | 


* * 


Enter TAMERLANE and Attendants. 
TI When fortune ſmiles upon the Soldier's Arms, 
And addseven beauty to adorn his conqueſt, | 
Yet-ſhe ordains the fair ſhould know no 3 
No ſorros to pollute their lovely eyes; 

But ſhould be us d evn nobly, as herſelf, | 
The Queen and Goddeſs of the Warrior's vows.----- 
Such welcome, as a Camp can give, fair Sultaneſfs, 
We hope you have receiv'd ; it thall be larger, 
And better as it may. | | 
Arya. Sincel have borne 
That miſerable mark of fatal Greatneſs, 
I have forgot all diff rence of conditions, 
Scepters and Fetters are grown equal to me, 
the beſt change my fate can bring is death. 
Tau. When ſorrow dwells in ſuch an angel form 

Well may we gueſs, that thoſe above are mourners ; 
Virtue is wronged and bleeding Innocence 
Suffers ſome wond'rous violation here, | 
To make the ſaints look ſad. Oh teach my Pow't ' 
To cure thoſe Ills which you unjuſtly ſuffer, = 
Left Heav'n ſhould wreſt it from my Idle hand, 

H hook on and ſee you weep in van 

Ax A. Not that my ſoul diſdains the gen'rous aid 
Thy royal goodneſs proffers; but Oh Emperor, 
It is not in my fate to be made happy ; 

Nor will I liſten to the Cos'ner Hope; 

But ſtand refolv'd to bear the beating Storm, 
That roars around me; ſafe in this alone, 
+ That I am not Immortal Tho“ tis hard, 
2 wond'rous hard, when I remember thee 1 
Dear native Greece) and you, ye weeping maids, 
That were Companions of 8 Vegi 7 : 
My noble Parents ! oh ! the Grief of Heart ! 
The Pangs, that, for unhappy me bring down 
Their reverend Ages to the Grave with Sorrow : 
And yet there is a woe ſurpaſling all; * 
Ye Saints and Angels, give me of your Conſtan c, 
If you expect I ſhall endure it long. . 
, Tam. Why is my Pity all that I can give, 
1d. To tears like your's ? and yet I fear tis all ; 2 
; E 2 Nos 


52  TAMERLANE. 
Nor dare I aſk what mighty loſs you mourn, . 
Left honour ſhould forbid to give it back. 
Axe a. No Tamerlane, nor did I mean thou hou 
But know (tho? thro? the Weakneſs of my Sex 
J yield theſe tears) my ſoul is more than man. 
Think I am born a Greek, nor doubt my virtue : 
A Greek ! from whoſe fam'd Anceſtors of old, 
Rome drew the Patterns of her boaſted heroes : 
They muſt be mighty evils that can vanquiſh 
A Spartan Courage and a Chriſtian Faith. 
| Enter BAIAZ Er. 
Ba 1. To know no thoughts of Reſt to have the mind 
Still miniſtring freſh Plagues as in a Circle, 
Where one diſhonour treads upon ano ther; 
What know the fiends beyond! it ?----+Ha ! by Hell ! 
| [Seeing ARP. 4 Tan, 
There ES only this to make me mad. 
Comes he to Triumph here? to rob my love? 
And violate the laſt retreat of happineſs? 
Tau. But that Iread upon thy frowning brow, 
That war yet lives, and rages in thy breaſt; 
Once more (in pity to the ung World) 
I meant to offer Peace. 

BaJj. And mean'ſt thou too 
To treat it with our Empreſs ? and to barter _ 
The Spoils, which fortune gave thee , for her favours} 

Azy. What wou'dthe Tyrant? 

BaJ. Seek'ſt thou thus our Friendſhip ? 

Is this the Royal uſage thou didſt boaſt ? 

Tam. The boiling Paſſion that diſturbs thy ſoul. 
Spreads clouds around, and makes thy Purpoſe dark---- 
Unriddle what thy myſtic Fury aims-at. 

Ba. Is it a Riddle ?----Read it there explain d, 
There in my Shame. Now judge me thou, O Prophet, 
And equal Heav'n, if this demand not Rage ! 
The Peaſant hind, begot and born to flav'ry, 
Yet dares aſſert a huſband's ſacred Right, 
And guard his homely Couch from violation : 
And ihall a monarch tamely bear the wrong, 
Without complaining ? 

TAM. If 1 could have wrong'd thee, 

a conſcious Virtue, and all judging Heav'n 


Stood 
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Stood not between, to bar ungovern'd Appetite, 
What hinder'd, but in ſpite of thee my captive, 
Imight have us d a Victor's boundleſs Power, 
And fated ev ry Wiſh my ſoul could form? 
But to ſecure thy fears, know, Bajazet, | 15 
This is among the things I dare not do. [preſent ? 
BaJ. By hell ! 'tis falſe ; elſe, wherefore art thou 
What cam'ſt thou for, but to undo my honour ? 
I found thee holding amorous Parly with her, 
Gazing and gloting on her wanton eyes, 
And bargainmg for pleaſures yet to come; 
My life, 7 know, is the devoted Price; 
But take it, I am weary of the pain. 
Tam. Yet ere thou raſhly urge my rage too far, 
I warn thee to take heed : I am a man, 5 
And have the frailty common to man's nature 5 
The fiery Seeds of wrath are in my Temper, 
And may be blown up to ſo fierce a Blaze, | 
As wiſdom cannot rule. Know thou haſt touch'd me 
Ev'n in the niceſt, tender'ſt Part, my honour. * 
My honour ! which like Pow'r diſdains being queſtion d 
Thy Breath has blaſted my fair virtue's Fame, TEX 
And marked me for a villain, and a Tyrant. 
Arya. And ſtand J here an idle looker on, 
To ſee my Innocence murder'd and mangled 
By barbarous hands, nor can revenge the wrong ? - 
Art thou a man and dar'ſt thou uſe me thus? 3 
| e | | [To Bajazet 
Haſt thou not torn me from my native Country ? N 
From the dear arms of my lamenting friends? 
From my ſouPs Peace, and from my mjur'd Love ? 
Haſt thou not ruin'd, blotted me for ever, Pg 
And driv'n me to the brink of black deſpair ? 
And is it in thy malice yet, to add 
A wound more deep, to ſully my white name, 
My virtue? — ; 
BA. Yes, thou haſt thy ſex's Virtues, 
Their AﬀeQation, Pride, Ill- nature, Noiſe, 
Proneneſs to change, ey'nfrom the joy that pleaſed %em : 
So gracious is your Idol dear variety ö 
That for another Love you wou d forego 
An An;els Form, to _— with the devil's ; 
; : 3 Threugh 
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V 
Through ev'ry State, and Rank of men you wander ; 
Till eyn your large Experience takes in all | 
The different nations of the peopled Earth. [pious tribe 
_ Arya. Why ſought thou not from thy own im- 
A wife, like one of theſe ? for ſuch thy race 
(If human nature brings forth ſuch) affords. 
Greece for chaſte virgins fam'd, and pious matrons 
Teems not with monſters like your Turkiſh wives; 
Whom guardian Eunuchs, haggard and deform'd, 
Whom walls and bars make honeſt by conſtraint. 
Know, I deteſt, like hell, the crime thou mention'ſt : 
Not that I fear, or reverence thee, thou Tyrant : 
But that my ſoul, conſcious of whence it ſprung, 
Sits unpolluted in its ſacred Temple, 
And ſcorns to mingle with a thought ſo mean. 
Tam. Oh pity ! that a Greatneſs ſo divine 
Should meet a fate ſo wretched, ſo unequal.---- 
Thou blind and wilful, to the good that courts thee, 
. | [To Bajazet. 
With open handed Bounty Heav'n purſues thee, 
And bids thee (undeſerving as thou art, ; 
And monſtrous in thy crimes) be happy yet: 
Whilſt thou, in fury, doſt avert the bleſſings, 
And art an evil Genius to thyſelf. 1 . 
BA. No Thou ! art my greateſt curſe on Earth, 
T "Thou, who haſt robb'd me of my crown and Glory, 
And now purſuit me to the Verge of life, 
- __*To ſpoil me of my honour. Thou ! thou Hypocrite t 
That wear'ſt a Pageant, outſide, ſhew of virtue, 
To cover the hot thoughts that glow within, 
Thou rank adulterer! 
TAM. Oh that thou wert 5 
The Lord of all theſe Thouſands that lie breathleſs 
On yonder field of blood: That I again 5 | 
Might hunt thee in the face of death and danger, 
Through the tumultuous Battle and there force thee, 
Vanquiſh'd and finking underneath my Arm, | 
To on thou haſt traduced me like a villain. | 
BA. Ha ! does it gall thee Tartar ? By revenge, 
It joys me much, to find thou feePſt my fury. | 
Fes! I will echo to thee, thou adulterer ! 
Thou doſt profane the name of King and ſoldier 
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And like a Ruffian Bravo cam'ſt with Force 

To violate the Holy Marriage- Bec. 
Tam. Wert thou not ſheltered by thy abject ſtate, 

The captive of my ſword, by my j uſt anger | 

My breath, like thunder, ſhould confound thyPride, 

And doom thee dead, this Inſtant with a word, ſnot. 
BaJ. Tis falſe my fate's above thee and thou dar'ſt 
Tau. Ha ! dare not? thou haſt raiſd my pond'rous _ 

And now it falls to cruſh thee at a blow. Rage 

A guard there -Seize and drag him to his fate. 

[Enter a Guard, they ſeize Bajazet. 

Tyrant, I'll do a double juſtice on thee, 

At once revenge myſelf and all mankind. 6 
Baj. Well doſt thou ere thy violence and luſt . 

Invade my bed, thus to begin with murder ; 

Drown all thy fears in blood and fin ſecurely. 

Tam. Away !------ 35, 
Ar. [kneeling.] Oh tay ! I charge thee by renown 
By that bright glory thy great ſoul purſues ! | 
Call back the doom of death. | 

Tam. Fair injured Excellence,” . - FO Eh 
Why doſt thou kneel, and waſte ſuch precious Pray'rs 
(As might ev'n bribe the Saints to partial Juſtice) 

For one to goodneſs loit ? who firſt undid thee, 

Who ſtill purſues and aggravates the wrong. 

BaJj. By ALna ! no- I will not wear a life 
Bought with ſuch vile diſhonour---death ſhall free m 
At once from Infamy, and thee, thou Traitreſs! - 
Axx. No matter, tho' the whiſtling winds grow loud 

And the rude Tempeſt roars, *tis idle rage: 
Oh ! mark it not. But let thy ſteady virtue 
Be conftant to its 'Temper ; fave his life, 

And fave Arpaſia from the ſport of talkers. 

Think, how the buſy, meddling world ſhall toſs 

Thy mighty name about in ſcurril mirth ; 

Shall brand thy vengeance, as a foul deſign 

And make ſuch monſtrous legends of our lives, 

As late Poſterity ſhall bluſh in reading. | 

Tam. Oh matchleſs virtue Ves, f will obey ; 

Tho laggard in the race, admiring yet, 

I will purſue the ſhiffing path thou tread'ſt. 
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56. TM ER L AN x. 
Sultan be ſafe, reaſon reſumes her empire, | 
And I am cool again.----- {The guards releaſe Bajazet. 
: Here we break off, | 
Left farther ſpeech ſlo uld miniſter new rage. 
' Wiſely from dangerous Paſſions I retreat, 
To keep a conqueſt which was hard to get: 
And oh ! tis time I ſhould for flight prepare, 
A war more fatal ſeems to threaten there, | | 
And all my rebel blood aſſiſts the fair: 
One moment more, and I too late ſhall find, 
That love's the ſtrongeſt Pow'r that lords it o' er the mind 
[Exit Tam. followed by the guards. 
B. To what new ſhame, what Plague am I reſerwd 
Why did my ſtars refuſe me to die warm? 
While yet my regal ſtate ftood unimpeach'd, 
Nor knew the curſe of having one above me ; 
Then too (altho' by force I graſpꝰd the joy) 
My love was ſafe, nor felt the rack of doubt: 
Why haſt thou forced this nauſeous life upon me? 
Is it to triumph o'er me? ---- But I will, 
I will be free, I will forget thee all ; 
The bitter and the Sweet, the joy and pain, 
Death ſhall expunge at once, and eaſe my ſoul. 
Prophet take notice, I diſclaim thy Paradiſe, 
Thy fragrant bow'rs, and ever laſtinihgades, 5 
Thou haſt plac'd Woman there, and all thy joys are 
tainted. Exit Bajazet. 
Ax. A little longer yet, be ſtrong, my heart, | 
A little longer let the buſy Spirits 
Keep on their cheerful round. It wo' not be; 
Love, ſorrow, and the Sting of vile reproach, 
Succecding one another in their courſe, 
Like drops of eating water on the Marble, 
At lenght have worn my boaſted courage down: 
I will indulge the woman in my Soul, 
And give a looſe to tears, and to Impatience 
Death is at laſt my due, and I will have it 
And ſee the poor Moneſes comes to take 
One fad adieu, and then we part for ever. 
| Enter Moneſes. 
Mon. Already am I onward on my way; 
Thy tuneſul voice comes like a hollow ſound 


be r COT PO \ W 8 2 a * a 
* ” a 9 * * N * 1 * n 
7 . Een . Fn Sa. 
1 4 : £4 d FF" 
* 2 
. i P 
” - - 
& . | * * 0 
as - 3 l 
8 . 


At diſtance to my ears. My eyes grow heavy, 
And all the glorious lights of heav'n look dim ;; 
Tis the laſt office they ſhall ever do me | 

To view thee once and then to cloſe and die. b 

ARP. Alas ! how happy have we been Moneses ? 
Ye gentle days, that once were ours; what joys 
Did every cheerful morning bring along? 

No fears, no jealouſies, no angry Parents, 

That for unequal Births, or Fortunes, frown'd ; 

But love, that kindly join'd our hearts, to bleſs us, 

Made us a bleſſing too to all beſides. 3 

Mon. Oh ! caſt not thy remembrance back Arpaſia, 
"Tis grief unuterable, tis diſtraction ! _ | 
But let this laſt of hours be peaceful ſorrow ; Hun 
Here let me kneel, and pay my lateſt vows! _ | 
Be witneſs all ye Saints thou heav'n and Nature, 

Be witneſs of my truth for you have known it; 

Be witneſs that I never knew a Pleaſure, 

In all the world could offer, like Arpaſia ; | 

Be witneſs, that I liv'd but in Arpaſia z ' 

And oh! be witneſs, that her loſs has kill'd me. 
Ax. While thou art ſpeaking, Life begins to fail, 
And every tender accent chills like death. | 
Oh! let me haſte then yet, ere day declines, | 
And the long night prevail, once more to tell thee 
What, and how dear Moneſes has been to me. r 
What has he not been ? ---- All the names of love, 
Brothers, or fathers, Huſbands, all are poor: 
Moneſes is myſelf, in my fond heart, 

Ev'n in my vital blood he lives and reigns ; 

The laſt dear object of my parting ſoul 

Will be Moneſes; the laſt breath that lingers 
Within my panting breaſt, ſhall ſigh Moneſes. 

Mon. It is enough ! Now to thy reſt, my ſoul, 
The world and thou have made an end at once. 

AR. Fain would I ftill detain thee, hold thee ſtill: 
Nor honour can forbid, that we together 1 
Should #1are the poor few minutes that remain; 
1 ſwear methinks this fad ſociet ; 
Has ſometwhat pleaſing in it --- death's dark Shades 
Seem as we journey on, to loſe their horror: | 
At near approach the monſters form'd by fear 
Are vaniſh'd all, and leave the profpe clear: 
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Amidft the gloomy vale, a pleaſing ſcene | 
With flowers adorn'd, and never fading Green, : 
Inviting ftands to take the wretched in 

No wars, no Mikes x no Tyrants, no deſpair, t | 
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Diſturb the quiet of a place ſo fair, | 
But injured lovers find Elyſium there. [Exeunt. 
Enter Bajazet, Omar, Haly and the Derviſe. 

BaJj. Now by the glorious Tomb that ſhrines our 
By Mecca's ſacred Temple ! here I ſwear! {Prophet 
Our d#ughter is thy bride ; and to that gift 
Such Wealth ſuch Pow'r, ſuch honours will I add, N 
That Monarchs ſhall with envy view thy ſtate, 2 
And own; thou art a demigod to then.. 

Thou haſt giv'n me what I wiſh'd, Pow'r of Revenge, 
And when a King rewards, 'tis ample Retribution. 

Ou AA. Twelve Tattar lords each potent in his tribe 
Have ſworn to own my cauſe and draw their Thouſands 
To-morrow from the ungrateful Parthian's fide. 

The day declining ſeems to yield to night 
Ere little more than half her courſe be ended, 
In an auſpicious hour prepare for flight; 
The leaders of the Troops thro' which we paſs, 
Raiſed by my pow r, devoted to my, ſervice, 
Shall make our paſſa ge ſecret and ſecure. 
Der. Already, mighty Sultan, art thou ſafe, 
Since by yon paſſing torche's Light I gueſs 
- To his pavillion Tamerlane retires, - 
Attended by a train of waiting courtiers. 
All, who remain within theſe Tents, are thine, 
And hail thee as their Lord. 
Ha, th' Italian Prince, | 
With ſad Moneſes, are not yet gone forth. 
BaJj. Ha ! with our Queen and daughter? 
Omar. They are ours, 
I mark'd the Slaves who waited on Axalla ; 
They when the Emperor paſt out, preſt on, 
And mingled with the croud, nor miſs'd their Lord 5 
He is your pris ner, Sir; I go this moment, 
To ſejze and bring him to receive his Doom. 5 
| 7 Ne 1 Exit Omar. 

Baj. Haſte, Haly, follow and ſecure the Greek; -. - 

Him too I with to keep within my Pow T. [Exit Hafy' 
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| | 
Dr. If my dread Lord permit his ſlave to { - 
I would adviſe 5 ſpare Azalla's Life, . as 
Till we are ſafe beyond the Parthian's Pow'r : 

Him, as your pledge of Safety, may we hold ; 

And could you gain him to aſſiſt your flight, 

It might import you much. 

BA]. Thou counſell'ſt well; 

And tho' I hate him, for he is a chriſtian, 

And to my mortal Enemy devoted, 

Vet to ſecure my liberty, and Vengeance, 

I wiſh he now were ours. 

Dex. And ſee they come? 

Fortune repents, again ſhe courts your fide, 

And, with this firſt fair offering of ſucceſs.” 

She woes you to forget her crime of yeſterday. _ | 
Enter Omar, with Axalla Priſoner, Selima, following 
weeping. „ 
Ax AL. I wo'not call thee villain, tis a name 

Too holy for thy crime; to break thy Faith, 

And turn a Rebel to ſo good a maſter, 

Is an Ingratitude unmatch'd on earth; 

The firſt revolting Angel's Pride could only 

Do more than thou haſt done. Thou copy'ſt well, 

And keep'ſt the black Original in view. | ö 
Omar. Do, rage, and vainly call upon thy maſter, 

To fave his minion ; my revenge has caught thee, 

And I will make thee curſe that fond Fr RTE 

That ſet thee on to rival me in aught. 

BA. Chriſtian I hold thy fate at my diſpoſal. 

One only way remains to mercy open, - 

Be Partner of my flight and my revenge, 

And thou art ſafe, thy other choiſe is death. 

Omar. What means the Sultan? 
De R. I conjure you, hold 

Your Rival is 7 to deſtruction, [Aſide to Omar. 

Nor would the Sultan now defer his fate „ 

But for our common ſaſety --- liſten further. Whiſpers 

Ax A. Then briefly thus. Death is the choice I make ; 

Since, next to Heav'n, my maſter and my Friend 

Has Int'ref in my life, and ſtill {hall claim it. 
Baj. Then take thy wiſh---- Call 1n our mutes 

$81, My Father 


II rn. 
If yet you have not ſworn to caſt me off, 
And turn me out to wander in misfortune; 
If yet my voice be gracious in your ears 
If yet my duty and my love offend not, 
Ohl call your ſentence back, and ſave Axalla. 
- Bag. Riſe, Selima ; the ſlave deſerves to die, 
Who durſt, with fullen Pride, refuſe my mercy : 
Yet for thy ſake once more I offer Life. | 
- SEL. Some angel whiſper in my anxious ſoul 
What ſhall I do to fave him-----Oh ! Axalla! 
It is ſo eaſy to thee, to forſake me? ] 
Canſt thou reſolve, with all this cold IndifPrence. 
Never to ſee me more? To leave me here | 
I be miſerable mourner of thy Fate, | | 
Condemn'd to waſte my widow'd Virgin youth, | 
My tedious days and nights in lonely weeping, 
And never know the voice of comfort more? 
Ax AL. Search not too deep the ſorrows of my breaft 
Thou ſay'ſt, I am Indifferent, and cold. 
Oh l is it poſſible, my eyes ſhould tell 
So little of the fighting Storm within? | 
Oh ! turn thee from me, ſave me from thy beauties ; 
Falſhocd and ruin all look lovely there; Þ 
Oh ! let my lab'ring Soul yet ſtruggle thro? ---- 
I will---I would refclve ta die, and leave thee. 
BA. Then let him die---He trifles with my Favour ; 
IL have too long attended his reſolves. | 
SEL. Oh ! ftay a minute, yet a minute longer; | Þ 
e 5 [To Bajazet 
A minute is a little ſpace in life: 7 8 
There is a kind conſenting in his eyes; 
And I ſhall wi him to ycur Royal will. 
Oh ! wy Axalla ! ſeem but to conſent | 
| 4 [To Axalla aſide. 
Unkind and cruel, will you then do nothing? 
I find, lam not worth thy leaſt of cares. 
Ax AL Oh! labonr not to hang diſhonour on me: 
I could bear Sickneſs, Pain and Poverty, 3 
Thoſe mortal Evil worſe than death, for thee, 
But this It has the force of fate agai nſt us, 
00 | NE 
- - SL. See, ſee, Sir, he relents, [To Bajazet 
ts Aue 


Wu 


T AMERLA " K. 

Already he inclines to own your cauſe : . I 
A little longer, and he is all your's. 

Baj. Then mark how far a Father's Fondnef 0 . 
Till midnight I defer the death he merits, , 
And give him up till then to thy Perſuaſion,  ' 
If by that time he meets my will, he lives « 
If not, thyſelf ſhalt own he dies with j -aſtice. e 

Ax AL. Tis but to lengthen life upon the Rack.” 

[ am reſolv'd already. TOS X 
Ser. Oh! be fall, 
Nor raſhly urge a ruin on us both; | 
Tis but a moment more I have to fave thee, Ran 
Be kind, auſpicious Alha, to my pray rr; 
More for my love, than for myſelf J fear; 8 c 
Neglect mankind awhile and make him all thy care. 3. 
IExeunt Axalla and Selima. 

BaJ. Moneſes ! ---=- Is that dog ſecured? ? 

OMAR. He is. 

BaJ. Tis well -My ſoul perceives returning greatneſs 
As nature feels the ſpring. Lightly ſhe bounds, ©: 
And ſhakes diſhonour, like a burden from her, . | 
Once more Imperial, awful and herſellf. 
So when of old, Jove from the Titans fled, * - 

Ammor's rude front his radiant face bely'd, : $70; FT 
And all the Majeſty of Heav'n lay hid. & 

At length by Fate to Pow'r divine reſtord, | 
His Thunder taught the world to know its Lord, { 
The _ grew terrible again, and was Fagan ador'd. 
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Enter Axr As IA. 


Any. \UR E'tis a horror more than darkneſs brings 


That fits upon the night : Fate is 1 
Some ruling Fiend hangs in the duſky air, 


And ſcatters ruin, death, and wild Diſtraction, 
Oer all the wretghed oy of man below 
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Not long ago, of, ghaſtly Slaves : 

Ruſh'd 1 4 — ee bs my ſight ; 
Death hung ſorheavy on his dr rits, 
That ſcarcely could be fay--F Ai gt erer. | 
And yet methinks, fome gentle e en 12 
Thy Peace draws near, Arpaſ, ig no more. 
And ſee the king of Terrors.is at 

His Mmiſter appears 
Enter Baj azet and Haly. 
BaJ. [afide to Haly] The reſt I — 

To thy diſpatch. For oh l my faithful ah. | f 
Another care has taken up thy Maſter; _ _. ” 1 


Si of the hi gh-wrought , Tempeſt in my tan 


ite of the ce which jealouſy has goft.me 3 
hayghty woman reigns — 5 my breaſt: : 
Ig vnin I ſtrive to put her from my thoughts, 
To drive her aut with Empire and revenge: 
Still ſhe comes back like a retiring Tide, 
That ebbs awhile, but: ſtrait returns again, 
And ſwells above the beach. 
Hax. Why wears my lord 
An anxious thought for 1 his Pow'r commands ? 
When in an happy hour, you ſhall ere long 
Have borne the Empreſs, from amidſt your foes, 
She muſt be your's, be only, and all your's. 
B. On that depends my fear. Yes, I muſt have ber 
1 own, Iwill not, cannot go without her; 
t fuch is the condition of our flight, 
hat ſhould ſhe not conſent, twould hazard all, 
To bear her hence by force: Thus I reſolve then; 
By Threats and pray'rs, by ev'ry way to move her; 
If all prevail not, Force is left, at laſt; 
And I will ſet Life, Empire, on the venture, 
To keep her mine be near to wait my will. ¶ Exit Haly. 
When laſt we parted 'twas on angry terms 
4 the remembrance die, or. xindly think 
alous rage is but a haſty Flame, 
Nan york out when love too fiercely burns. 
eye?" For thee to wrong me, and for me to ſuffer, | 
& the hard Leſſon that my ſoul has learnt ; 
And now ſtand prepar'd for all to come: 
Noꝛ is it worth my lcifure to diftinguiſh, 
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5 It is a ſhort-liv'd Virtue. 


| Death! Tis the greateſt mercy t 


111711 1 
If Love or jealouſy commit the Vglence: . 
Each have alike been fatal to A 
Confirming me a wretch, and thee a Tyrant. ae 

BaJ. Still to deform thy gentle brow: dic beugt 3 
And {ill ro be perverſe ! It is a manner 
Abhorrent from the ſoftneſs of thy (ex: : 


Women, like Summer ſtorms, awhile are eldudy, | 


Burſt out in Thunder, and impetuous Show'ts.;. | 
But ftrait the ſun of Beauty dawns abroad, 
And all the fair Horizon is ſerene. 

Axy. Then to fetrieve the honour of my ſex, - 


Here I diſclaim that M e Inconſtancy; 


To thee I will be ever as I am 
BA. Thou ſay'ſt, Iam a Tyrant; think fo till... 
And let it warn thy Prudence, to lay hold ; 


On the good hour "of Peace, that courts thee no: 


Souls forin'd like mine, brook being ſcorn d but in; 
Be well adviſd, and profit by my Patience, 


Ax. Turn thy eyes 
Back on the ſtory of my woes, Barbarian, 

Thou that haſt violated all reſpects 
Due to my ſex and honour of my Birth, | 
Thou brutal raviſher ! that haſt undone me, 
Ruin'd my love l. Can I have peace with thee >. 
Impoſſible ] firſt Heav'n and Rel ſhall join, 
They only difker more. 

BA]. I ſee tis vain, 32 
To court thy ſtubborn Temper with endearmients. 
Reſolve this moment to return my love, Yr 
And be the willing Partner of my flight, | 
Or by the Prophet's holy Law ! thou dy't. [tom * 

Ax» And doſt thou think to fright me with that Fan- 

Fi canſt give; 
So frequent are the murders of thy Reign, X 
One day ſcarce paſſing by unmark'd with blood, 
an children, by long uſe, haye learn'd to ſcorn it: 
Kndw I diſdain aid % treacherous putpoſe, 
Ang ſhouldſt thou dare to force me, with my cries 
I will call heay'n and earth to my aſſiſtance. 

Ba. Confuſion ! doſt thou brave me? but m wrath 

el find a Paſſage to 7 ſwelling Heart, 11 
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And rack thee worſe, than all the Pains of death. 
That Grecian dog, the minion of thy wiſhes, 

Shall be dragg'd forth, and butcher'd in thy ſight; 
Thou ſhalt behold, him, when his Pangs are terrible, 
Then, when he ſtares, and gaſps, and ſtruggles ſtrongly, 
Evn in the bittereſt agony of dying; 

Till thou ſhalt rend thy hair, tear out thy Eyes, 

And curſe thy Pride, while I applaud my vengeance. 

Axr. Oh! fatal Image ! all my pow'rs give way, 
And reſolution ſickens at the thought; 

A flood of paſſion riſes in my breaſt, 

And labours fiercely upwards to my eyes. 

Come all ye great examples of my ſex, 

Chaſte Virgins, tender Wives, and pious matrons : 
Ye holy martyrs, who with wond'rous faith, 
And conſtancy unſhaken, have ſuſtain'd d 
The Rage of cruel Men, and fiery Perſecution ; 
Come to my aid, and teach me to defy 

The malice of this fiend. I feel, I feel. 

Your ſacred Spirit arm me to reſiſtance. 

Yes, Tyrant, I will ſtand the ſhock of Fate ; 
Will live to Triumph o'er thee, for a moment: 
Then die well pleaſd, and follow my Moneſes. 

BA. Thou talk'ſt it well: but talking is thy Privilege 
Tis all the boaſted courage of thy ſex ; | 
Tho, for thy Soul, thou dar'ſt not meet the danger. 

Axy. By all my hopes of happineſs ! I dare 
My Soul is come within her ken of Heav'n ; 
Charm'd with the joys and beauties of that place, 
Her thoughts, and all her cares ſhe fixes there, 
And *tis in vain for thee to rage below: 
Thus Stars ſhine bright, and keep their place above, 
Tho' ruffling winds de form this lower world. 
BA. This moment is the Trial. 
Ax. Let it come; | | 
This moment then ſhall ſhew I am a Greek, _ 
And ſpeak my country's courage in my ſuff ring. [trels ! 
B41. Herez Mercy, I diſclaim thee. Mark me Trai- 
My loye prepares a victim to thy pride, 8 
when it it greets thee next, twill be in blood. [Exit 
Axe. My heart beats higher, and my nimble ſpirits 
Ride ſwiftly thro” their purple channels round: 
Tis the laſt blaze of Life: Nature revives 5 
l ike 
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Like a dim winking Lamp that flaſhes brightly” | 
With parting light and ſtrait is dark for ever. 
And ſee my laſt of ſorrows is at hang +» 
Death and Moneſes come together tome: 
As If my ftars, that had fo long been GI 6 791163 
Grew kind at laſt, and gave me all with. | 
Enter Moneſes, guarded by ſome Mutes; others at- 
tending with a cup of Poiſon and à Bow-ſtring. © - 
Mon. I charge ye, O ye Miniſters of EY | 
Be ſwift to execute your maſter's will, W 
Bear me to my Arpaſia; let me tell A Wilen zen t ak 
The Tyrant is grown kind. He bids me 9 * 
And die beneath her feet. A joy ſhoots hr 
My drooping breaſt, as often when the Trumpet 
Has calPd my Youthful ardour forth to battle ; 
High in my hopes, and raviil”d with the found, - 
I have ruſh'd eager on admidſt the foremoſt, FF 
To purchaſe Victory or glorious deaetg . 
Ax»; If it be happiness, alas i to die, £ 7 
To lie forgotten in the filent grave, | 
To love and glory loſt, and amons ena 
The great Creator's Works expung'd and der * 
Then very ſhortly ſhall we both be happy. f 
Mon. There is no room for doubt, tis cenain bs 3 
The Tyrant's cruel Violence, thy toſs, | 
Already ſeem more light nor has my foub : _ 
One unrepented Guilt upon remembrance, 
To make me dread the juſtice of hereafter; 
But ſtanding now on the the laſt Verge of A 
Boldly 1 "= the vaſt Abyſs, Eternity, 
Ea -o or and leave my woes behind ne-. 
— the rraik of our paſt lives 1 vow 3: © + / 
To die a rs a very nothing tome: . frown 1 
But oh ! Monefes, ſhould I not all usr 
Somewhat to love, and to my fex's — 
This very Now, 1 could pur off my Aut eil ni: 5 
Without'a groan — 7 48 
Nature ſhrinks in me, at the devadfubridunts, - 121 
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Nor can my conſtancy fuſtain this bl. 
Mon. Since thou att armd for alt tit after 1 | 
Why ſhould the P and Preparatiom af ii: 


Be n e d There's dt Filim, : d: Hr n. 
ls * ＋ 3 Which 
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Which Age or Sickneſs brings, the leaſt Diſorder, 
That . any Part of this Ane Frame, 
Is full as grievous. All that the mind feels 
Is much, much more And ſee, I go to prove it. 
Enter a Mute ; he ſigns to the reſt, who profter a 
Bow-ſtring to MoxESES. 
Axr. Think e're we part ! 
Mon. Of What? 
 Axy. Of ſomething ſo 
Tender, and kind, of ſomething wond'rous ſad. 
| Oh ! my full ſoul ! (5) 
Mon. My Tongue is at a loſs, 
Thoughts row ſo faſt, thy name is all I've left. 
My kindeſt! trueſt ! deareſt ! beſt Arpaſia ! 
| I [The Mutes ſtruggle with him, 
Axy. Shed a thouſand, thouſand things to utter, 
A thouſand more to hear yet. Barbarous villains ! 
Give me a minute. Speak to me Moneſes. 
Mon. Speak to thee ? tis the buſineſs of my Life, 
*Tis all the ks I have, for vital air. 
Stand off, ye Slaves I to tell thee that my heart 
Is full of thee ; that ev'n at this dread moment 
My fond eyes gaze with joy and rapture on thee, 
Angels and light itſelf are not ſo fair. 
Enter BAA ZZEK T, HaLy, and Attendants. 
Baj. Ha! wherefore lives this dog? Be quick, ye 
And rid me of the Pain. | : (Slayer, 
Mon. For only Death, 1. 
And the laſt night can ſhut out my Arpaſia. 
| [The Mutes ſtrangle Moxests. 
Axr. Oh ! diſmal }/tis not to be borne. Ve Mora- 
Ye Talkers, what are all your Precepts now? lliſts, 
Patience ! Diſtraction! blaſt the Tyrant, blaſt him 
Avenging Lightnings ; ſnatch him hence, ye Fiends, 
Love! Death! Monzses ! Nature can no more. 
Ruin is on her, and ſhe ſinks at once. [She ſinks down. 
Baj. Help, HAL v, write han "Ps and. b bear 1 5 out. 
HAL. Alas 1 the faints. fr In ot fern: N 
Ax r. No, Tyrant, tis in ann 
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Oh l am now: beyond thy cruel Power-: 2:7, 


The peaceful Slumber of the Graye is on me: 


Er'n all the tedious Day of Life I've wander d. 
e | 7 Bewilder'd 
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Bewilder'd with Misfortunes ;_ | Ne 
At length tis night, and 1 have reached my hs. 

Forg getting all the Toils and Troubles paſt, 

Weary I'll lay me down, and ſeep We ! [She dis 

Baj. Fly, ye ſlaves, 

And fetch me Cordials. No, ſhe ſhall not die. 
Spite of her ſullen Pride, I'll hold in Life, 
And force her to be bleſt againſt her Will. C 

HAL. Already tis beyond the Pow'r of Art; 

For ſee a deadly Cold — froze the Blood, ; 
The pliant Limbs grow ſtiff, and loſe their uſe, | 
And all the animating Fire is quench'd ; 
Ev'n Beauty too is dead: an aſhy pale A 
Grows o'er the Roſes, the red lips have loſt 
Their fragrant Hue, for want of that ſweet Breath, 
That bleſt' em with its Odours as it paſt. 

Baj. Can it be poſſible? Can Rage and Grief, 
Can Love and Indignation be To fierce, 

So mortal in a Woman's Heart ? Confuſion ! 

Is ſhe eſcap'd then? What is Royalty? 

If thoſe that are my Slaves, and ſhould live for me, 

Can die, and bid Defiance to my Pow'r ? 
Enter the Dexvise. 

De x. The valiant Ou A x ſends, to tell thy See 
The hour of Flight is come, and urges haſte; ö 
Since he deſcries, near TaMERLANE'sS Pavillion, | 
Bright Troops of crowding Torches, who from thence 
On either Hand ſtretch far into the Night, | 
And ſeem to form a ſhining front of Battle. 

Behold, ev'n from this Ea thou may'ſt diſcern em. 
(Looking out, 

BaJ. By Aub ! yes they caſt a Day around em, 

And the Plain ſeems thick ſet with ftars, as Heav'n. 

Ha ! or my eyes are Falſe, they move this way, 

Tis certain ſo. Fly, Haly, to our Daughter. [Ex. Ha 

Let ſome. ſecure the chriſtian Prince AXALLA A: 

We will be gone this Minute: 2 if 2 eee 
Enter Ou AR. „ e 

Ou Ax. Ln 5 4 18% 943 Wis gutt 

Baj. What mean'ſt tko) 5 $973 2 

Omar. All our hopes of Flight are lock. Lac: bud 
CT and ZAX A with the PAxTHIAaN Horſe, | 
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Incloſe us round, they hold us in a Toil. 
B. Hal whence this unexpected Curſe of ee 2 

Omar. Too late I learnt, that early in the 19278 
A Slave was ſuffered by the Princefs' Order, 

To paſs the Guard; I clove the Villain down, 

Who yielded to his Flight ; ; but that's poor Vengeance, 
That agile has raiſed the Camp upon us, 

And unperceiv'd by favour of the Night, 

In ſilence they have march'd to intercept us. 

BAI. My daughter ! Oh! the Trait'reſs ! 

De R. Yet, we have 
AxXALLai in our Pow'r, and angry TAMERLANE 
Will buy his Fav'rite's Life; on any Terms. 

Omar. With thoſe few Friends I have, I for awhile 
Can face their Force ; if they refuſe us Peace, 
Revenge ſhall ſweeten ruin, and twill joy me, 

To drag my Foe down with me in my Fall. [Exit Ou. 
Enter Ha Ly with SE LIMA we 

BaJ. See where ſhe comes ! with well difſembled In- 
With Truth, and Faith fo lovely in her Face, [nocence 
As if the durſt ev n diſavow the Falſhood 
Hop'ſt thou to make amends with trifling Tears, 

For my loſt Crown, and diſappointed Vengeance? 
Ungrateful Se L1Ma ! thy Father's Curſe 

Bring forth the Minion of her foolith heart; 

He dies this Moment. 

HAL. Would | could not ſpeak 
The crime of fatal Love; the Slave who fled, 
By whom we are undone, was that ALT. 

Baz. Ha l ſay'ſt thou? 

HAL. Hid beneath that vile appearance, 
The Princeſs found a means for his Eſcape. | 

SET. Lam undone l ev'n Nature has difclaimed me ! 
My Father ! have I loft you all ? My Father ! [bands ! 

BA. Talk*f thou of Nature? who has broke her 
Thou art my Bane, thou Witch l thou Infant Parricide ! 
But I Will ſtudy to be ſtrangely cruel, 

I will forget he folly of my fondneſs ; 

Drive all the father from my breaft, now ſnatch thee, 
Tear thee to pieces, drink thy treach rous blood, 
— g7 Ep gras Teng * 
Now, now, thou Traivrets. [Offers to kill hats | 


Sa x * KV. * 
„ Lis ct: . 


TAMEALANE 69 


Ser. Plunge the Ponyard deep! [She embraces him. 
The life my Father gave ſhall hear his Summons, __ 
And ifſue at the Wound—Start not to feel 

My heart's warm blood guſh out upon your hands, 
Since from your Spring I drew the purple ſtream. 
AndI muſt pay it 1965 if you demand it. { Weakneſs. 

BaJ, Hence! from my thoughts! thou ſoft relenting 
Haſt thou not giv'n me up a Prey? betrayed me? 

SEL. Oh ! not for Worlds, not ev'n for all the Joys, 
Love, or the Prophet's Paradiſe can give; | 
Amidſt the Fears and Sorrows of my Soul, 1 
Amidſt the thouſand Pains of anxious Tenderneſs, 

1 made the gentle, kind, Ax ALLA ſwear, FA 
Your Life, your Crown, and honour ſhould be ſafe. 

Baj. Away! my ſoul diſdains the vile Dependance, 
No, let me rather die, die like a King: _ | 
Shall I fall down at the proud TARTAR's Foot, 

And fay, have mercy on me? Hark they come, Shout. 

Diſgrace will overtake my ling'ring hand : | nd 

Die then ; thy father's Shame and thine, die with thee. 
| | [lb Offers to kill her. 

Ser. For Heaw'n, for Pity's ſake! # | 

BA. No more thou trifler She catches hold of his arm 
Ha ! dar'ſ thou bar my will ?. Tear off her hold. 

Ser. What, not for life? Shou'd not I plead for life? 
When Nature teaches ev'n the Brute creation 5 
To hold faſt that, her beſt, her nobleſt Gift. 
Look on my eyes, which you ſo oft have kiſt, 
And ſwore they were your beſt-loved Queen's, my Mo- 
Behold em now ſtreaming for Mercy, Mercy ! [ther's. 
Look on me, and deny me, if you can | 
Tis but for Life I beg ; is that a Boon 
So hard for me Yobtain ? or you to grant? 
Oh ſpare me l ſpare your 8E LIMA, my Father. 

Baj. A lazy Sloth hangs on my Reſolution; 
It is my SELIMA ! Ha! What? my Child? 
And can I murder her ? Dreadful pms IL ! 
Again they come. Tleave her tomy Foes! [Shout. 
Aud ſhall they triumph o'er the race of BajazerT ! 
Die, SE Lim a |! Is that a Father's Voice? 
Rouſe, rouſe, my Fury ! yes, ſhe dies the Victim 
To my loſt Hopes. Out ! out ! thou fooliſh ns | 
| | uny 


* 


A A 


| Juſlly the ſhares the uin ſhe has made. 
Seize her, ye“ Slaves, and ſtrangle her this Wah 
. To the Mutes. 
Sex. Oh? let me die by you! Behold my Breaſt ! 
I wo'not ſhrink ! oh fave me but from theſe. 
34A. Diſpatch. [The Mutes ſeize her. 
Se. But for a Moment while I pray, 
That Heavn may guard my Royal Pather, 
Baj. Dogs! 
Srl. That you may only bleſs me ere I die. Shou 
BaJ. Ve tedious Villains! then the Work is mine. 
As BajazET runs at SELIMA, with his Sword, enter 
TAMERLANE, AXALLA. &c. AXALLa gets be- 
tween Baits and SELIMA, whilſt TAME R 


LANE and the reſt drive IIIA and the Mutes 


off the Stage. 
Ax AL. And am I come to fave thee ? Oh ! my joy 
Be this the whiteſt Hour of all my Life; 
This one Succeſs is more than all my Wars, 
The nobleſt, deareſt glory of my Sword. 
Se. Alas, AxaLLA, Death has been around me. 
My Coward Soul till trembles at the Fright, 
And ſeems but half ſecure even in thy arms. | 
Ax aL. Retire my Fair, and let me guard thee forth 
Blood and tumultucus Slaughter are about us. 
And danger in her uglieft Form is here; 
Nor will the pleafure of my heart be full, 
'Till all my Fears are ended'in thy Safety. 
Exeunt Ax ALLA and Sepr1iMA, 
Enter TAMETRRLANHE, the Prince of Tawais, Zama, 
Mrxvan, and Soldiers; with BAJAZET Ont and 
the Derviſe, Priſoners. 
Tam. Mercy at length gives up her peaceful Sceptre, 
And juſtice ſternly takes her turn to govern ; 
Tis3 a rank world, and aſks her keeneſt Sword, 
To cut up Villainy of monſtrous Grawth. 
ZAMA, take care, that with the earlieſt Dawn, 
Thoſe Traitors meet the Fate their Treaſon merits. 
[Pointing to Ou Ax and the Derviſe. 
[To BI.] For thee, thou Tyrant, whoſe oppreſſive 
a ruin d thoſe thou ſhould'ſt * at . . £7" 
8 0 
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The Dok = Rage deſign'd fe me, be thine : 
Clos'd in a Cage, like ſome deſtructive Beaſt, . | 
Il have thee borne about in public view, 
A great Example of that righteous Vengeance 
That waits on Cruelty, and Pride like thine. 
Ba. It is beneath me to decline my Fate, 
I ſtand prepared to meet thy utmoſt Hate 
Yet think not, I will long thy Triumph ſee; | 
None want the means when the foul dares be free. 
Tl curſe thee with my laſt, my parting Breath; 
And keep the courage of my Life in News, ty TD 
Then bold venture on that world unknown : - * led. 
It cannot uſe me worſe than this has done. Ex. Baj. guard- 
Tau. Behold the vain effects of Earth-born Pride, 
That ſcorn'd Heav'ns Laws and all its Pow'r Defy'd ; 
That could the Hand, which form'd it firſt, forget, 
2 fondly ſa I made myſelf be great: 1 
juſtly thoſe above aſſert their Sway _ x" 
Aud teach ev'n Kings what homage they ſhould pay, 
Who then rule beſt when 9 to BR! [Ex. omnes 


EPILOGUE. 


Spaken by I Bad tial 


L well aveſaw what nuf have beenour Fate, 
When Harmany, with Beauty join d of late, 34 
eaten'd the 2 e our fenking State, 
Till you fi ld aubom our being: WE -SECEIVE, L - J 
2 meer e Creation dhe, - | -4o6AP 


The Lyre you bring i is 2 Aral s 9 — i 
Be ours the Taſk to win and wear bis Bays. 


Thin 


EPILOGUE. 


Thin Houſes were before ſo frequent to us, 

We wanted not a Projed to unds us, 

We ſeldom ſaw your Honours but by chance, 

Hs ſome Folks meet their Friends in Spain and France. 

*'T was werſe decay'd, or Politicks improvy'd , 

' That had eſtrang d you thus from what you low'd. 

Time was, when buſy Faces were a Feſt, 

ben Mit and Pleaſure were in moſt requeſt ; 

When cheerful Theatres with Crowds were grac'd ; 

But theſe good Days of Poetry are paſt : 

Now ſour Reformers in an empty Pit, 

With Table-Books, as at a Lecture fit, 

To take Notes, and give evidence gainſi Wit. 

T hoſe who were once our Friends, employ'd elſewhere, 

Are buſy new in ſettling Peace and War. | 

With careful Brows at Tom's and Will's they meet, 
And aſk who did Elections loſe or get- 

Our Friend has loſt it——Faith, Pm ſorry for't, 

| He's a good Man, and ne er was for the Court : 

He to no Government will ſue for Grace, 

By want of merit ſafe againſt @a Place. 

By Spite a Patriot made, and ſworn oppoſe 

All who are uppermoſt, as England's Foes. 

Let Whig or Tory, any fide Prevail, 

Still "tis his conflant Privilege to rail. 

Another, that the Tax and War may ceaſe, 

Talks of the Duke of Anjou's Right, and Peace ; 

And from Spain's wiſe example, is for taking, 

A Vice-Roy, of the mighty Monarch's making ; 

Who ſhould all Rights and Liberties maintain, 

And Engliſh Laws by learn'd Dragoons explain. 


Here uncontroll'd you may in judgment fit : 

Well never differ with a crowded Pit. 

We'll tfhe you all eu'n on your own Conditions, 

Think you great Men, and wond'rous Politicians. 

And if you flight the Offers which aue make you, 
No Brentford Princes will for Stateſmen take you. - 


Come, leave theſe Paliticks, and follow wit ; x 


